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To the moſt Excellent and moſt Illuſtrious 
"PP RI CESY 


4 N N 


Dutcheſs of Monmouth and Buccleugh, 
Wife to the moſt Illuſtrious and 
High-born Prince F 4 MEC Duke 


of Monmouth. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


E Favour which Heroick Plays 
ä ßhaave lately found upon. our Thea- 
D E ters, has been wholly deriv'd to 
| them from the Countenance and 
- 8 TOP Approbation they have receiv'd at. 

nm Court. The moſt Eminent; Fats 
= ſons for Wit and Honour in the Royal Circle 
having ſo far owned them, that they have judg'd 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


no way ſo fg as Verſe to entertain a Noble Au- 


idience, or to expreſs a noble Paſſion. And a- 
mongſt the reſt which have been written in this 
kind, they have been ſo indulgent to this Poem, 
as to allow it no inconſiderable Place. Since, 
therefore, to the Court I owe its Fortune on the 
Stage; 10, being now more publickly expos'd in 
Print, I humbly recommend it to your Grace's 
Protection, who by all knowing Perſons are 
eſteem'd a principal Ornament of the Court, But 
though the Rank which you hold in the Royal 
Family, might dire& the Eyes of a Poer to you, 
yet your Beauty and Goodneſs detain and fix 
them. High Objects, 'tis true, attract the Sight; 
but it looks up with pain on Craggy Rocks and 
Barren Mountains, and continues not intent on 
any Object, which is wanting in Shades and 
Greens to entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is ſo 
neceſſary to the young, that thoſe who are with- 
out it, ſeem to be there to no other purpoſe than 
to wait on the Triumphs of the Fair; to attend 
their Motions in obſcurity, as the Moon and 
Stars do the Sun by Day: Or, at beſt, to be the 


Refuge of thoſe Hearts which others have de- 


ſpis'd; and, by the unworthineſs of both, to give 
and take a miſerable Comfort. But as needful 
as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more: 
The reign of it without their Support. is unſafe 
and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun which 
looks on Beauty, waſtes it; and, when once it 
is decaying, the repairs of Art are of as ſhort 
Continuance, as the After-ſpring, whenz the Sun 
is going farther off. This, Madam, is its ordi- 
nary Fate; but yours which is accompanied by 
Virtue, is not ſubject to that common 1 
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Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth: 
in which to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found 
the way, by an untainted Preſervation of your 
Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſt- 
ing. And if Beauty, like Wines, could be pre- 
ſerv'd by being mix'd and embodied with others 
of their own Natures, then your Grace's would 
be immortal, ſince no part of Earope can afford 
a Parallel to your Noble Lord, in maſculine 
Beauty, and in goodlineſs of Shape. To receive 
the Bleſſings and Prayers of Mankind, you need 
only to be ſeen together: We are ready to con- 
clude that you are a pair of Angels ſent below 
to make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to 
fit to Poets when they would pleaſantly inſtruct 
the Age, by drawing Goodneſs in the moſt per- 
fect and alluring Shape of Nature. But though: 
Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to 
dwell, I muſt be forc'd to quit it as a private 
Praiſe, fince you have deſerv'd thoſe which are 
more Publick, For Goodneſs and Humanity, 
which ſhine in you,. are Virtues which concern 
Mankind: And by a certain Kind of Intereſt all 
People agree in their Commendation, becauſe 
the Profit of them may extend to many. Tis 
ſo much your Inelination to do Good, that 
you ſtay not to be ask'd; which is an approach 
ſo nigh the Deity, that humane Nature is not 
capable of a nearer. *T'is my Happineſs that I 
can teſtify this Virtue - of your Grace's by my 
own Experience; fince I have ſo great an Aver- 
ſion from ſolliciting Court Favours, that I am 
ready to look on thoſe as very bold, who dare 
grow rich there without Deſert. But I beg your 
Grace's Pardon for aſſuming this Victue of Mo- 
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deſty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of this Diſ- 
courſe will no way juftify. For in this Addreſs 
I have already quitted the Character of a modeſt 
Man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Ac- 
knowledgment, which ſtands in need of your 
Protection; and which ought no more to be e- 
ſteem'd a Preſent, than it is accounted Bount 
in the Poor, when they beſtow a Child on ſome 
wealthy Friend, who will better breed it up. Off- 
iprings of this Nature are like to be ſo nume- 
rous with me, that I muſt be forc'd to ſend ſome 
of them abroad ; only this is like to be more for- 
tunate than his Brothers, becauſe J have landed 
him on a Hoſpitable Shore. Under your Patro- 
nage Moxtezama hopes he is more ſafe than in 
his native Indies: And therefore comes to throw 
himſelf at your Grace's Feet ; paying that Ho- 
moge to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the Vio- 
lence of his Conquerors. He begs only, that 
when he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will con- 
ſider him as an Indian Prince, and not expect any 
other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than what 
His Griefs have furniſh'd him withal. His Story 
1s, perhaps, the greateſt, which was ever repre- 
ſented in a Poem of this Nature; (the Action of 
it including the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of a 
new World.) In it | have neither wholly follow'd 
the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left it : 
But have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, 
alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt con- 
duce to the Beautifyng of my Work : It being 
not the Buſineſs of a Poet to repreſent Hiſtori- 
cal Truth, but Probability. But I am not to 
make the Juſtification of this Poem, which IL 
wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy. Tis an 
| | | irregu- 
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irregular Piece, if compar'd with many of Cor- 
weille's ; and, if I may make a judgment of it; 
written with more Flame than Art; in which it 
repreſents the Mind and Intentions of the Author, 
who is with much more Zeal and Integrity, than 


Deſign and Artifice, 


MADAM, 


1667. 


Torr Grace's moſt Obediend 


and moſt Obliged Servant, 


Jon DaYDEN., 


A's Con- 


Connection of The Indian Emperor 
to Ihe Indian Queen. = 


HE Concluſion of The Indian Queen, (part 
of which Poem was writ by me) left ele 
| matter for auother Story to be built on, there 
remaining but two of the conſiderable Characters a- 
live, (viz.) Montezuma and Orazia: Thereupon the 
Author of this, thought it weceſſary to produce neu 
Perſons from the old Ones; and confidering the late 
Indian Queen, before ſhe lov'd Montezuma, liv'd 
in Clandeſtiae Marriage with her General Traxalla; 
from thoſe two, he has rais'd a Son andiwo Daughters, 
ſuppoſed to be left young Orphans at their Death : 
on the other fid:, he has giv'n t Montezuma and 
Orazia, 290 Sons aud a Daughter , all uow ſuppoſed 
z0 be grows up to Mens and Womens Eſtate ; and 
zheir Mother Orazia (for whom there was no farther 

uſe in the Story) lately dead. | | 

So that you are to imagine about twenty Years e- 
2 ſince the Coronation of Montezuma; who, in 
the Trath of the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious 
Prince; and in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery 
and Invaſion of Mexico by the Spaniards ; under the 
Conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joining with the 
Taxallan Indians, the inveterate Enemies of Mon- 
tezuma, wholly ſubverted that flouriſhing Empire; 


the Conqueſt of which is the Subject of this Dra- 


matick Poem. 

I have neither wholly followed the Story, nor va- 
ried from it; and, as near as I could, have traced the 
Native Simplicity aud Ignorance of the Indians, in 


rela- 


Connection, Sc. 
relation to European Cuſtoms : The Shipping, Ar- 
mour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns of the Spaniards, 
being as new to them, as their Habits and their 
Language were to the Chriſtians. 

The Difference of their Religion from ours, 
have talen from the Story it ſelf; and that which 
you find of it in the firſt and fifth Ads touching the 
Sufferings and Conſtancy of Montezuma in his O- 
pinions, I have only illuſtrated, not alter'd from 
thoſe who have written of it. 5 


2 


PROLOGUE. 


L mighty Criticks ! whom our Indians here 
Worſhip, juſt as they do the Devil, for Fear; 


In reverence to your Pow'r, I come this Day 


To give you timely warning of our Play. 

The Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame 

We wore laſt Tear, before the Spaniards came. 
Now if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 

From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 

We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, 

Then Plot and Language they are wanting too- 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light Faults excuſe , 


Thoſe are the common Frailties of the Muſe; 


Which who obſerves, he buys his Place too dear < 
For *tis your Buſineſs to be coxen'd here. 

Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confeſs, 
They take more pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs, 
Grant us ſuch Judges, Phoebus, we requeſt, 


As ſtill miſtake themſelves into a Feſt; 


Such eaſy Judges, that our Poet may 
Himſelf admire the Fortune of his Play; 
And 


PROLOGUE. 


And arrogantly, as his Fellows do, 

Think he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
This he conceives not hard to bring about, 

If all of you would join to help bim out. 
Would each Man take but what he underſtands, 
And leave the ah upon the They 5 Hand. 
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TT Dramatis 


Dramatis pe r{c one. 


INDIAN ME N. 


Montezuma, Experer of Mexico. 

Odmar, His eldeſt Son. 

Guyomar, his younger Son. 

Orbellan, Son of zhe late Indian Queen by 
Traxalla. 


* 


High Prieſts of the Sun. 


WOMEN. 


C ydaria, Montezuma's Daughter: 
Almeria, Sifters ; and Daughters to Foe late 
Alibech, Indian Queen, 


SPANIARDS. 
Cortez, the Spaniſh General. 


Vaſ 
Fiero, * Commanders under him. 


Scene Mexico, and two Leagues about it. 


THE 


| THE Horm 
Indian Em per eror. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 
SCENE @ Pleaſant Indian Country: 


Enter | Cortez, V Vaſquez, an with 3 
aud Indians of their Parry. 8 


Co RAT 2. 


N what new happy Climate are wethſown? 

do long kept ſecret, and ſo lately known; 
As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 

And here, in priyate, had brought forth, 

a2 new! Ithis Ground,” 
r. Corn, Wine, and Oil are en 

In which our — fruitfully abound : 

As if this Infant World, yet unarray'd, 

Naked and * in Nature's Lap were laid. 


No 
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No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here: 

But all untaught and ſalvage does appear. | 
Cort, Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 

Invent, for Faſhions differing from our own: : 

For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 

But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 

Piz, In Spain, our Springs, like old Mens Children be 
Decay'd and wither'd from their Infancy : as 
No kindly Showers fall on our Barren Earth, 

To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth. 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears, 
As in a Garment often dy'd appears. | 

Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful Sweetneſs round] 
Breathes on the Air, and broods upon the Ground. | 
Here Days and Nights the only Seaſons be, 

The Sun no Climate does ſo gladly ſee: | 
V hen forc'd from hence to view our Parts he mourns; 

Takes little Journeys, and makes quick Returns. 

Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 
Where golden Ore lies mixt with common Sand; 
Each downfall of a Flood the Mountains pour, 

From their rich Bowels rowls a Silver Shower. 
Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide 
This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 

Who with four hundred Foot and forty: Horſe, 

Dare boldly go a new found World to force. | 

Pix. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too 
But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue; [few 
Taxallan, ſhook by Montezuma's Powers, 

Has, to reſiſt his Forces, call'd in ours, | 

Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King 
I hold. not ſafe, nor is it juſt to bring 
A War, without a fair Defiance made. 2 
Pix. Declare we firſt our Quarrel: Then invade] 

Cort, My ſelf, my King's Ambaſſador, will go; 
Speak Indian Guide, how far to Mexico 
Ind. Your Eyes can ſcarce fo far a Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the City on the E 
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But chat broad Cauſe-way will direct your way, 

And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 
Cort. Command a Party of our Indians out, 

With a ſtrict Charge, not to engage, but ſcout; 

By noble Ways we Conqueſt will prepare, 

Firſt offer Peace, and that refus d make War, ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE H. 


The High Prieft with other Prieſts. To them an Indian? 


Ind. Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's Command. 
High Pr. When ſets he forward? | 
1nd. He is near at hand. 
High Pr, The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 

The bloody Sacrifice already paſt, 

Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 

Who loſt their Light ere half his Race was run. 

That which remains we here muſt celebrate; 
Where far from Noiſe, without the City Gate. 

The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, 

To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray'rs, 

We for his Royal Preſence only ſtay, 5 

To end the Rites of this ſo ſolemn Day. [Exit India 

Enter Montezuma; his eldeſt Son Odmar ; his Daughter 
Cydaria; Almeria, Alibech, Orbellan, and Train. 
They place. themſelves. POS | 
High Pr. On your Birth-day, while we ſing 

To our Gods and to our King, | 

Her, among this beauteous Choir, 

Whoſe Perfections you admire, 

Her, who faireſt does appear, 

Crown her Queen of all the Year, 

Of the Year and of the Day, 

And at her Feet your Garland lay. | 
Odm, My Father this way does his Looks direct, 

Heav'n grant he give it not where I ſuſpect. 2” 
[Montezuma riſes, goes about the Ladies, and at length 

ſtays at Almeria, and bows, RE Rm 
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Mont. Since my Orazia's Death, I have not ſeen: 
A Beauty fo deſerying to be. Queen 
As fair Almeria. ie 
An. — ure he will not know : | 
| | 95 [To her Brother and Siſter, aſide. 
My Birth I to that injur'd Princeſs owe, | 
Whom his hard Heart not only Love deny'd, 
But in her Sufferings took unmanly Pride. 

Alib. Since Montezuma will his Choice renew, 

In dead Orazia's Room electing you, | | 
*Twill pleaſe our Mother's Ghoft that you ſucceed 
To all the Glories of her Rival's Bed. 

Alm. If News be carry'd to the Shades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, to know 
That I his Scorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, . 

orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble Way. 

N She turns to him, who is kneeling all this while. 

Mont: Madam, this Poſture is for Heav'n deſign'd, ¶ kneel- 
And what moves Heav'n, I hope, may make you kind. ſ ing. 
Alm. Heav'n may be kind, the Gods uninjur'd live, 

And Crimes below coſt little to forgive. 
By thee, inhuman, both my Parents dy'd : 

One by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. 
Mont. My haughty Mind no Fate could ever bow; 
Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 

Is their no Pity to my Sufferings due? | 

Alm. As much as what my Mother found from you. 

Mont. Your Mother's Wrongs a Recompenſe thall 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feet. meet; 

Alm. He, who does now my leaſt Commands obey, 
Would call me Queen, and take my Pow'r away: 

Odm. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break? 


Is Love ſo pow'rful, or his Soul ſo weak? 


I'll fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 
The King is kind, I hope your Modeſty. 

Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 
Alm. Diſtance and Modeſty preſcrib'd by you? 
Odm. Almeria dares not think ſuch wee > 2 

| 74 ++ ONTD- 
Alm. She dares both think and act n 
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'Tis much below me on this Throne to fit; 
But when I do; you ſhall petition it, 
Oam. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed partake, 
J mourn for my forgotten Mother's ſake. 
Mont. When Parents Loves are order'd by a Son, 


Let Streams 2 their Fountains where to run. 
] 


Odm. In all I urge, I keep my Duty ſtill, 
Not rule your Reaſon, but inſtruct your Will. | 
Mont, Small uſe of Reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his own, | 
. [Almeria zo Orbellan and Alibech, who are 
this while whiſpering to her. 
Alc, No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 


The ſubject of my Scorn and Cruelty. 


Orb. To prove the laſting Torment of his Life, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. LN 
Few know what Care an Husband's Peace deſtroys, 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. by 

Alm. What mark of pleaſing Vengeance cou'd be 

| ſhown, | | 
If I to break his Quiet loſe my own! 

Orb. A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, 

Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes : 


| How can her Father to my Hopes be kind, 


If in your Heart, he no Example find? 
Alm, To ſave your Life I'll ſuffer any thing, 

Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſtuous King; 

But work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, 

And, if he love, I'll force him to obey. i 

J take this Garland, not as given by you, [To Mont... 


| But as my Merit, and my Beauty's due. 


As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, 

To ſhare it with you would but make me leſs. 

Ts Enter Guyomar haſitly. | 

Odm. My Brother Gayomar ! methinks I ſpy 
Haſte in his Steps, and Wonder in his Eye. ; 
Mont. 1 ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The Cauſe of thy Return, are all things well? 1255 
* 112 | | Su. 
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18 De INDIAN EMPEROR: 

Guy. I went, in order, Sir, to your command, 
To view the utmoſt Limits of the Land: 
To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, 
But foaming Billows breaking on the Ground, 


Where, for a while, my Eyes no Object met 
But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet: 


And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in Rain; 


To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again. 

At laſt, as far as I could caſt my Eyes 

Upon the Sea, ſomewhat methought did rife 

Like bluiſh Miſts, which ſtill appearing more, 

Took dreadful Shapes, and mov'd towards the Shore, 
Mont. What Forms did theſe new Wonders repreſent 2. 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your Wonder can invent. 

The Object I could firſt diſtinctly view 

Was tall iraight Trees which on the Waters flew, 

Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 

Which gather'd all the Breadth the Winds could blow 

And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 

W hoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Mont, W hat divine Monſters, O ye Gods, were theſe 

That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas! 

Came they alive or dead upon the Shore? | 
Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar * 

All turn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 

I ſaw their Words break out in Fire and Smoke. 

Sure 'tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 

Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 


Deaf with the Noiſe 1 took my haſty Flight, 


No mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright. | 
High Pr. Old Prophecies foretell our Fall at hand, 
When bearded Men in floating Caſtles land, 
I fear it is of dire portent. 
Mont. Go ſee | | 
What it foreſhows, and what the Gods decree, 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain, 
Odmar, of all his Preſence does contain, 
Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 
©dm. Above the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, 


And 


* 


nd 


Since I with him fair Alibech adore, 


Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the Race. 


Take care till to refreſh my Memory. Mont, 


The INDIAN EMPEROR s 
And may that Beauty prove as kind to me | 


[ He gives Alibech the Wreath: 
As I am ſure fair Alibech is ſhe, | ; 
Mont, You Guyomar muft next perform your Part, 
Guy. I want a Garland, but III give a Heart: 


My Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 


Odm. That all ſhould Alibech adore, *tis true; 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. 
My Claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 

Guy, Age is a Plea in Empire, not in Love, 

Odm. I long have ſtaid for this Solemnity 
To make my Paſſion publick. | | 

Guy. So have I, | 

Odm, But from her Birth my Soul has been her Slave, 
My Heart receiv'd the firſt Wounds which ſhe gave: 
1 watch'd the early Glories of her Eyes, 
As Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. 

Guy. It ſeems my Soul then moy'd the quicker Pace, 


Mont. Odmar, your Choice I cannot diſapprove 
Nor juſtly, Guyomar, can blame your Love. 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit, 
And let her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. | 
Alib. You-think me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly won; 
So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun : | | 
In this Surprize ſhould 1 a Judgment make, 
'Tis anſwering Riddles ere I'm well awake: 
If you oblige me ſuddenly to chooſe, 


The Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe, 


For to my ſelf I owe this due Regard, 

Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward. 

Time beſt will ſhow whoſe Services will laſt. 
Odm. Then judge my future Service by my paſt. 

What I ſhall be by what I was, you know: 

That Love took deepeſt Root, Which firſt did grow. 
Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet, will firſt decay, 

Mine of a freſher Date will _—_ Say, © 
Odm. Still you forget my Birth. | 
Guy. But you, I ſee, 


© 
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Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly Diſcord ceaſe, 
If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. 
Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. N 
Orb. My Love I dare not, ev'n in whiſpers, breathe. 
Mont. A virtuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont, Whither is all my former Fury gone? 
Once more I have Traxalla's Chains put on, 
And by his Children am in Triumph led : 
Too well the living haye reveng'd the dead ! 
Alm, You think my Brother born your Enemy, 
He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am 1. 
Mont, In vain I ſtrive, | 
My Lion-Heart is with Love's Toils beſet, 
Struggling I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. 
 Cydaria, your new Lover's Garland take, 
1 And uſe him kindly for your Father's ſake. . 
J Cyd. So ſtrong an Hatred does my Nature ſway,. 
, That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey, 


| | Beſides you warn'd me {till of loving two, 
10 Can I love him, already loving you? 

| Y | Enter a Guard haſtily. | 

| Mont. You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſudden Fear 
{If Had ſeiz'd your Hearts; is any Danger near? 
0 1 Guard. Behind the Covert where this Temple ſtands, 
II Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands 
i | Of ambuſh'd Men, whom, by their Arms and Dreſs, 
4 To be Taxallan Enemies I gueſs. „ 
1 2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſt round. 
p [ | Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
* Make to the City by the. Poſtern Gate, 


I' either force my Victory, or Fate 
A glorious Death in Arms I'll rather prove, | 
Than ftay to periſh tamely by my Love. [Exe. 
An Alarm within, Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyo- 
mar, Alibech, Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as pur-- 
ſued by Taxallans. 
Mont. No Succour from the Town? 
Odm. == None, none is nigh. | 
Guy. We are inclos'd, and mult reſolve to die. 
| | | | Mont 4 


4 
* 
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Mont. Fight for Revenge, now hope of Life is paſt; 
But one Stroke more, and that will be my laſt, * 
Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans : 
Cortez ſtays them, juſt falling on. 
Cort. Contemn'd ? my Orders broke even in my ſight! 
Did I not ſtrictly charge you ſhould not fight? 
| | [To his Indians} 
Ind. Your Choler, General, does ynjuſtly rife, 
To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies ? | 
The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have! 
Are theſe, whom you would ignorantly fave, 
By ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
We have the King of Mexico betray'd. 5 
Cort. Where, baniſh'd Virtue, wilt thou ſhew thy 


| If Treachery infects thy Indian Race? [Face 


Diſmiſs your Rage, and lay your Weapons by: 

Know I protect them, and they ſhall not die. 
Ind. O wond'rous Mercy ſhown to Foes diſtreſt ! 
Cert, Call them not fo, when onge with Odds oppreſt, 

Nor are they Foes my Clemency Jefends, 

Until they have refus'd the name of Friends : 

Draw up our Spaniards by themſelves, then fire 

Qur Guns on all who do not ftraight retire. [To Vaſq] 

Ind. O Mercy, Mercy! at thy Feet we fall. 


2 Und. kneeling, 
Before thy roaring Gods 1 „ us all: 
See we retreat without the leaſt Reply, 


Keep thy God«s ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. 


| | [The Taxallans retire. 
Mont, The fierce Taxallans lay their Weapons down, 
Some Miracle in our Relief is ſhown. 5 
Guy. Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be 
Like thoſe 1 ſaw come floating on the Sea. Ly 
Mont. kneels to Cort. 
Mont. Patron of Mexico and God of Wars, | 
Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Stars —— _ 
Cort, Great Monarch, your Deyotion you miſplace? 


Mont, Thy Actions ſhow thee born of heav'nly Race, | 


If then thou art that cruel God, whoſe Eyes 
Delight in Blood, and human Sacrifice, 


Thy 


” 
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Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, 
And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, 
Who doſt Mankind below with Pity ſee, 
With Breath of Incenſe I will glad thy Heart ; 
But if like us, of mortal Seed thou art, 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits I'll bring, 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King, 
Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 
Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern Shore; 
Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 
Not by Conſtraint but by my Choice 1 came; 
Ambaſſador of Peace, if Peace you chooſe; 
Or Herald of a War, if you refuſe. [bring ? 
Ment. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe Offers 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the World's moſt po- 
tent King. | 3 
Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, 
For to this Hour I never heard his Name: 
The two great Empires of the World I know, 
That of Peru, and this of Mexico; 
And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 
This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. 
Cort. Youſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know, 
But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 
And watry Deſarts of fo vaſt Extent, 
That paſling hither, four full Moons we ſpent. 
Mont. But ſay, what News, what Offers doſt thou bring 
From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King? 
| [While Vaſq. ſpeaks, Cort. ſpies « Ladies and 
goes to them, entertaining Cydaria with Court- 
ui in dumb ſhow. 
Paſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heay'n thinks 
That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, [fit, 
In gracious Clemency, does condeſcend 
On theſe Conditions to become your Friend, 
Firft, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold; 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold : 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, 
And one true Deity with him adore, 


Mont, 
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Save what for ſacred Uſes is deſign'd: 
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Mont. You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperor, 
But his Demands have ſpoke him Proud and Poor; 
He proudly at my free-born Scepter flies, 

Yet poorly begs a Metal 1 deſpiſe. : 
Gold thou may'ſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 
But, by what Right pretends your King to b 

The Sovereign Lord of all the World and me? 
Pix. The Sovereign Prieſt 
Who repreſents on Earth the Pow'r of Heav'n, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 
Mont. 1 does he repreſent the Powers above, 
Who nouriſhes Debate, not preaches Love; 
Beſides, what greater Folly can be ſhown? 

He gives another what is not his own. 

Vaſq. His Pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For he in Heay'n an Empire can beſtow. 

Mont. Empires in Heav'n he with more eaſe may give, 
And you perhaps would with leſs Thanks receiye; 
But Heav'n has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, 

It ſelf beftows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 
Pix. You wrong his Power, as you miſtake our End, 
Who came thus far Religion to extend, | 

Mont. He who Religion truly underſtands, 
Knows its Extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 

Odm. But who are thoſe that Truth muſt propagate 
Within the Confines of my Father's State? 
Paſq. Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent 
As awful Guides of heay'nly Government, 

To teach you Penance, Faſts, and Abſtinence, 


To puniſh Bodies for the Souls Offence, 


Mont. Cheaply you Sin, and puniſh Crimes with eaſe, 
Not as th' Offended, but th' Offenders pleaſe. 
Firft injure Heav'n, and when its Wrath is due, 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. 
Odm. What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come: 
Pix. Vou ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have ſome, 
Who, tho' the Royal Dignity they own, 
Are equal to it, and depend on none. 


G uy, 


1 _ INDIAN EMPEROR: 


nd on none! you treat them ſure in State, 
For 5 their Plenty does their Pride create. | 
Mont. Thoſe ghoſtlyKings would parcel out my Pow' r, 
And all the Fatneſs of my 'Land'deyour, - 
That Monarch ſits not {ately on his Throne, 
Who bears, within, a Power that ſhocks his own. 
They teach Obedience to Imperial Sway, 
But think it Sin if they themſelves obey. 
Vaſq. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſe, 
And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe. | 
Mont. Your Gods I ſlight not, but will keep my own? 
My Crowh is abſolute and holds of none 
J cannot in a baſe Subjection live, 
Nor ſuffer you to take, tho' I would re. 
Cort, Is this your Anſwer, Sir? 
Mont. This as a Prince, | 
Bound to my People s and my Crown's defence; 
I muſt return: but, as a Man by you | 


 Redeem'd. from Death, all Gratitude is due. 


Cort, It was an Act my Honour bound me to: 
But what I did, were I again to do. 
I could not do | it on my Honour's ſcore, _ 
For Love would now oblige me to do more. 
Is no way left that we may yet agree? 
Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy? | 
" Vaſq. He has refus'd all Terms of Peace to take. 
Mont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heay” ns, what 
- "Prayers I make,. -.. 
Firſt, to preſerye this ancient State and me, 
But if your Doom the Fall of both decree, 
Grant only he who has ſuch Honour ſhown, 
When I am Duft, may fill my empty Throne. 
Cort. To make me ha pier than that Wiſh can do, 
Lies not in all your Gods to grant, but you; 
Let this fair Princeſs but one Minute tay, 
A Look from her will-your Obligements pay? 
Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Or · 
lan, Almeria, and Alibech. 5 


Mont. 


te, 


. 
ö 
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Mont. to Cy d. Your Duty in your quick Return be 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the Town. ¶ſnown. 
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To his Guards. 
[Cydaria is going, but turns and looks back upon 


| Cortez, who as looking on her all this while. 

Cyd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, | 
Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind 

Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 


Aſi 112 


I on her Beauty gaze, till I am blind, Aſide. 
Cyd. Thick Breath, quick Pulſe, and heaying of my 


Heart, | 
All Signs of ſome unwonted Change appear: 
J find my ſelf unwilling to depart, , .. 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch Torments in my Breaſt, 
That when 1 go, (if I muſt go again) 
I' tell my Father you have robb'd my Reſt, 
And to him of your Injuries complain. 3 
Cort. Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe Wrongs were 
which 1 wrought, © „ 5 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another World my Freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other World from whence you 
came? . | 
Cort. Beyond-the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
Cyd. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what's the Cauſe that keeps you here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Mine is a Love which muſt perpetual be, ' 
If you can be ſo juſt as I am true, | 
3 Enter Orbellan. es | 
Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay, 
Cyd, So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay! ?! 
Orb. He has commanded you with me to go. 
Cyd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
Orb. If he to-morrow dares in Fight appear, " 
His high plac'd Love perhaps may coſt him dear. 


Cort, Dares— that Word was never ſpoke to Spaniard 


Bat forfeited his Life who gave him it [yet, 


. 
* 


\ 


* 
+ 


26 The INDIAN EMPEROR: 


2 
3 
_ 
= 
E 
— 
5” 
— 
2 
0 
0 
2-4 
O 
* 
4 
— 
= 
a 
E. 
"N 
Q 
w . 


— — — — 
* -.ͥJ⁸h 0: 2 ee 3 r , 
* ＋ N —— 
- K — — 8 3 Tx; 
— 923 — — 4 1 
e : a . 
— was ——— — 


ty 
I 
© 
5 
wy 
2 
2 
> 
- i 
: 
5. 
5 
a> 
= 
0 
my 
S 


W 


| 213 ; 1 | 2 i 18 
4 ' - - - — — 5 — - s OT rerun 7 
Wi N CEN EY SSA GC») £ A* as 2 N 
KN 0 F * Ile . 72 
g 4 — 9 2 > ——— — 4 2 A, 7 
7 EE 2 Jo » of Ge” —— — 


* 
; r ere N n 
— * - = ”_ 

A 8 
— 2 ” r 3 2 . —— 


7 
2 7 * — 
rr ee 


— we 
ACT . SGN T 
8 CE N E zhe Magician's Cave. | od. 
Enter Montezuma, and High Prieſt. | 
Mont. NM Or that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
"I N Come I th' Event of doubtful War to know; 
For Life and Death are things indifferent, 
Each to be choſe as either brings Content; 


My Motive from a nobler Cauſe does ſpring, 
Love rules my Heart, and is your Monarch's Kings, 


z 


1 more deſire to know Almeria's Mind, 3 
Than all that Heay'n has for my State deſign d. 
gh Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing can 


II force the Gods to tell what you demand. 


Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick Might, 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcatter'd Seeds of Light, 
Dart your pale Beams into this gloomy Place, 
That the ſad Powers of the infernal'Race © 
May read above what's hid from human, Eyes, 


£ + 


-And in your Walks, ſee Empires fall and riſe. 
And ye immertal Souls, who once were Men, 
And c to Elements again, 
Who Wait for mortal Frames in epths below, 
And did before what we are doom -d to do; 
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Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my facred Wa 


Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my Command, 
An earthly Spirit Nh 

Spir. In vain, O mortar Men; your Prayers implore 

The Aid of Powers. below, which want it more?: 

A God more ſtrong, who all the Gods commands, 

Drives us to exile: rom our Native Lang?! 2 

The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities, 18 

Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 

From out loy'd Earth, where peacefully, we net: 

And far From Heaven la long Poſſeſſien kept. 

The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, 

Now into Plains with prick'd-up Ears take wy kd 

And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn- feet ply, 

About their, Sis the little Silvans cry. 

A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this Place, 

Our Temples ruin, and our Rites deface: 

To them, O Kies, is thy loſt Scepter giv „ 

Now mourn thy fatal Search, for ſince wi 2 15 


More Ill than Good to Mortals does di iſpenſe 


It is not ſafe to have too quick a Senſe. _ [ Diſceids, 
Mont, Mourn they who think re ining af remgye 
The firm Decrees of thoſe who rule above; 
The Brave are ſafe within, who ftill dare dle: "YL cm 
When e'er I fall, I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny, | hn 
Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to Rind; 
I'll graſp 5 Scepter with my dying Hand. 
2 Pr. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are, 
I'll call up other Gods of form more fair: 8 
Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſin 9 Colour ſtill, 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hide the "mn. i 
Kalib aſcend, my fair-ſpoke Servant riſe, _ 4 3 | 
And ſooth my Heart with Plealing Sep e 


Kalib aſcends all in white, in ſhape of a We and 
. Si 


Kal. 1 look'd and ſaw within the Book of 26m... 7 
Mhere many Days did lowr,.. 2 2 
Ihen lo one happy Hour 6% 


-Leapt up, and ſmil'd to * thy þi rnking Sree 
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Day ſhall come when in thy Power 

= 175 cruel Foes ſhall be; 
Then ſhall thy Land be free, | 

And thou in Peace ſhalt reign. 
But take, O take that Opportunity, 
Which once refus'd will never come again. * eſeends 
Mont, I ſhall deſerve my Fate, if 1 refule 


That happy Hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 


But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. 
High Pr. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy. | 
When Love is enter'd in a Female's Eye; EN ACS 
You that can read it in the midſt of Doubt, bf 
And in the midſt of Frowns can find it out; 1 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd Minds, 
Where Woman's crooked Fancy turns and winds; | 
You'that can Love explore, and Truth impart. 
Whore. both lie deepeſt hid in Woman' s Heart, 
riſe . 
[The Ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, they ſtand 
till and point at Montezuma, 
High Pr. 1 did not for theſe ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 


Their ſudden coming does ſome I'll portend. 


Begone, —— begone, — they will not diſappear, 

My Soul is ſeiz'd with an unuſual Fear. Ifrigbt. 
Mont. Point on, point on, and. ſee whom you can 

Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe Shades of Night; 


Je thin and empty Forms, am I Jar. en (They mile 


If you were Fleſh — 


You know you durſt not vo n me in. BY ſort. | 


[The Ghoſt of the Indian Queen, riſes betwixt the 
Ghats, with a Dagger in her Brea. 
Mont. Ha! 
1 1 feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my Eye· balls on. 


; * is the only Form could ſhake my Soul. 


--Ghoſt. The Hopes of thy ſucceſ⸗ 2 Ts re . 


: Knew. Montezuma, thou art only. mine; 


For thoſe who hers on: Earth their 1 fhe ſhow 
27 — receive tir Right below, 
23627 5 . * 137 10 3 * 3 Mr 
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Which guideleſs in thoſe dart Dominion, 


And ſeixe 12 Spirit when thou doſt deſcend. Deſcendr- 
ſe 


This only ſpace betwixt the Clouds is clear 


due IV DIN EurzzogE. tg 
Why doſt thou then delay my longing Arm: 


| Have Cares, and Age, and mortal Life ſuch Charms! 


The Moon grows ſickly at the Sight of Day, 
And early Cocks have ſummon'd me away: 
Yet I' appoint a meeting Place below, oO NG 


For there fierce Winds ver dusky Vallies Blow," Of 


Whoſe every puff bears empty Shades away * rb * 
Juſt at the Entrance of the Fields below, 
Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, oO 
Safe in its hollow. Trunk I will attend. 

- More. I'll feize thee there, thou Menſſenger of Fate: 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter Date!?! 
I'm weary of this Fleſh which holds us here, 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear; 
Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our Breaſts make War, 
Agues and Fevers all our Paſſions are. eus. 5 
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Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the tuo Armies: 
Alib. Bleſſings will crown your Name, if you prevent 
That Blood, Which in this Battel will be ſpent; 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a Sute to move, 
Which both becomes your Duty and your Love. 
Cyd. But think you he will come? their Camp is near, 
And he alteady knows I wait him heree = 
Alib. You are too young your Power to underſtand, 
Lovers take wing upon the leaſt command; 
Already he is here, Sit W and er 
Enter Cortez and Vaſquez to them. 
Cort. Methinks like two black Storms on either Hand, 
Our Spaniſh Army and your. Indians ſtand zj 


— 


% 
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Where you, like Day, broke looſe from both appear. 
Cyd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might ſtill eontinue bright; 
But who can help it if you'll make it Night 
The Gods have given you Power of Life and Death; 
Like them to ſave or ruin with a Breath. . 
B 3 -2. Wn 
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Cort. That Power they to your Father did diſpofe, 
*T was in his Choice to make us Friends or Foes. 
Alib. Injurious ſtrength would Rapine ſtill W 1 
By off ring Terms the weaker muſt refuſe; 
And ſuch as theſe your hard Conditions are, 
You threaten Peace, and you invite a War. 
Cort, If for my ſelf to Conquer here 1 came, 
You might perhaps my Actions juſtly blame: 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 
My Prince's Order, but to execute. 
Alib. He, who his Prince ſo blindly dossebey, 
To keep his Faith his Virtue throws away. 
Cort, Monarchs may err, but ſhould each private Bret 
Judge their il} Acts, they would diſpute their beſt. 
Cyd. Then all your Care is for your Prince I lee, 
Your Truth to him out- weighs your Love to a 
Lou may fo cruel to deny me prove, 
But never after that pretend to Love. 0 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will foon obey,” 
To ſave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 
 Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controul 
Cort. A raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul 55 + 
A painful Burden which great Minds muſt bear, 
Obtain'd with Danger and poſſeſt with Fear. 
yd. Lay down that Burden if it painful grow, 
Tou'lI find, without it, Love will lighter 148 
Curt. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both Pallonscrown' a 
Firſt dye his Honour in a purple Flood, 
Then Court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 
Cort. The edge of War I'll from the Battel rake, ; 
And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. 
Cyd. I cannot love you leſs when I'm * 
But I can die to be unkindly us'd; — 
Where ſhall a Maid's diſtracted Heart find Reft, 21 
If ſhe can miſs it in her Lover's Breaſt? + - : 
Cort. I till to-morrow will the Fight delay, 
Remember you have conquer d me to- dax. 
Alib. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg d before, 
Honour could nne sive unn or can eee 0 = 
O 
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Our Vomen in the ſoremoſt Ranks appear, 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miſtreſs dere T 
Into the thickeſt Squadrons ſne muſt run. 
Kill her, and ſee What Honour will be. — . Na wifi 
Cyd. I muſt be ia the Hattel, but IH, go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bo-] ...../. 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal Strife, ten) 
For fear its Point ſhould reach your noble Lien uo 
Enter Pizarro. S 1 wort 
Cort, Ay ON your Kindneſs wounds me. a0 the 
Honour be gone, what art thou-but a Breath 7 
I' live, proud of my Infamy and Shame, 
Grac'd> with no Triumph but a Lover's Name; 
Mien can but ſay, Love did his Reaſon: blind. 1 
And Love's the nobleſt Frailty of the Mind. 10 
Draw off my Men, the War's already done. | 
Pix. Your Orders come too late, t Fight 8 bees 
The Enemy gives on with fury led, 
And fierce Orbellan combats in their 3 Aon 
Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill Concernment to his haughty Love; BAND 
Retire, fait Excellence, 1 go to meet A 
New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. 
¶ Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez and Pizarro: 
Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydarias 
dam. Now, Madam, ſince a danger r 
Vorthy my Courage, though below my Feat, 
Give leave to him who may in Battel die, 
Before his Deatk to ask his Deſtiny, ß). 
Guy. He cannot die whom you command to live; 


0 % > 


Before the Fight you can the e. BYE 5. 1 | 
Speak wbere you'll place it?: [as 
Alib. Briefly, then to both, - dib nt 1 4% 


One I in ſecret love, the other loathz- - 
But where I hate, my Hate I will not ſhow, . 
And he 1 love, my Love ſhall never _— 
True Worth-ſhall gain _—_ that it-ma 
Deſert, not Fancy, once a Woman N | 
He who in Fight his Courage ſhall 888 „ 10 N 27 
With moſt Succeſs _ 1 2 Country $ Foes, Dy 
| rom 
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* but like the Shadows of the Slain. 


„ Odmar and Guyomar matting each other in the 
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From me ſhall all that Reeompenſe receive 
That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 
»Tis true my Hopes and Fears are all for one, 
But Hopes and Fears are to my ſelf alone. 
Let him not ſhun the Danger of the Strife 
1 but his Love, his Country claims his LiſmG. 
Odm. All Obſtacles my IA A remove. TY 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. 010 f: nogt: 
oOdm. For Liberty, 
Guy, — For Love. ¶ Exeunt, the Women following. 


SCENE changes to the Indian Country. 


Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 
Mont. Charge, ekirge, their Ground the faint Tos 
xallans yield, nz kt: 107 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, dale in open Field „ 165d y2 iT 
The envious-Devil did my Fortune wrong 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when I was young. air 
Alarm. Enter Cortez bloody. | 
Cort. Furies purſue: theſe falſe Taxallans Flight,. 
Dare; they be Friends to us, and dare not fight? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow Fear? 
Enter Pizarro and Vaſque .. 
Pix. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain, 


Vaſq. The fierce old King is yaniſh'd from the Place, 
And in a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chaſe. 
Cort. Their eager Chaſe diſorder'd does appear, 
Command our Horſe to charge them in the 1 rear :f To oPiz, 
You to our old Caſtilian Foot retire, | [To Vaſq. 
Who vet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire, 
[ Exennt ſeverally. 


Battel. 

Odm. Where haſt thou deen ſince firſt the Fight bes 
Thou leſs than Woman in the Shape of Man? [gan, 
Guy, Where I have done what may thy Envy move, 
Things worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. 
Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I flew, 
And _ k Kicking ere * 8 I dre. 
Guy, 


His Limbs 
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Guy. I ſought: not Honour on ſa baſe! a: Train, 
Such Cowards by our Women may be ſlain ** 
J fell'd a Man of bearded: Face,. 
Il cover'd with a ſhining Caſe: 
So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of wound, 
It made my Sword, tho' edg'd with Flint, rebound. 

Odm. I kill'd a double Man, the one half . 
Upon the Ground, the other ran amnJao © 

[ Guns go of within. 
Enter Montezuma out of : abr with 2 Alibech 
and an Indian, | : 

Mont. Al's loſt | | 
Our, Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Sake, 
My Men in vain: ſhun Death by ſhameful. Flight; 
For Deaths inviſible come wing'd with Fire, 


They hear a dreadful Noiſe, and ſtraight ples. 


Take, Gods, that Soul ye did in 11 ne: 
And made it Great to be unfortunate n 
In Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, ; 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own: heavy? nly Pride: 
That Luſt: of Power we from your God - heads have, 
Jou're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you: 8 dy 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Pixarro, I have hunted hard to Day * 
Into our Toils the nobleſt of the Preyy yr 
Seize on the King, and him your Prifoner make, iq: * 
While I in kind Revenge my Taker take. 
Pizarro wir h tuo goes: to —— the Kaan Vaſques' 
with. another to ſeize Alibech. ; 
Guy. Their: Danger is alike,” whom wal I free? 0 
Odm. VI follow. Love. 5 
Guy, In follow: Piery. f 
[ Odmar retreat, from Vaſquez Rm Alibech - the 
Stage, Guyomar fehts ſor bis Father. 
Guy, Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
n is Well loſt, if 1 2 can ſave - 
eee fghts of, SAGE Se his re· 
treat, ſtays. 5 7J Vt 4.5 
Guy. 'Tis more than Man can do to ſeape themall, 
Stay, let meiſee where nobleſt 1 may fall. 
A. runs at W 4s\ * behind ſand ny 
Va 1 
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Yaſq. Conduct him oft. 
And give Command he ſtrictiy guarded be. 23) 
Guy. In vain! are Guards, Death ſets the Valiant free? 
Exit Guyomar with Guards, 
vaſy. * A glotious Day ! and bravely was it . a 
Great Fame our General in great Dangers ſoughe; 
From his ſtrong Arm 1 aw fis Rival run, Te DIG 
And in a Ctoud th? unequal Combat ſhun.” " {0 bas 
Enter Cortez leadin Cydaria, who ſeems crying,” 8 
eee and beeping of bim 01 
Cort. Man's Force is fruitleſs, and FR mould 


fail | Det 
To ſave the City, but vohr Tears prevail; rt * 
I'll of my Fortune no Advantage rn ua 


Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ftill thay te 
Cyd. Heay'n has of Right all Victory deſign'd, 
Where boundlefs Power dwells in a Will confin' 94 
Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. LEY 
Corr, Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 
Cyd. Strange ways you practiſe there to win Heart 
Here Love is Nature, but with you "tis Art. 
Ceurt, Love is with us, as natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with Cuſtoms more ſevere. 
In tedious Courtſhip we declare our Pain, 
And ere we Kindneſs find, firſt meet Difdain. - 
Cyd. If Women love, they needlefs Pains ende 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. 
ort. What you miſ-call their Folly,” is their Care; 
They know how fickle common Lovers are: 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd, - 
For few there are but have been once deccie d. 
Cyd. But if they are not truſted When they vow, 
What other Marks of Paſſton can they ſhow 2 ?: 
Cort, With Feaſts, and Muſick; all that bri sDelight) 
Men treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 
yd. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquience, 
Failing to move the Soul, they court the Senſe: | 
With Pomp, and Trains, and in a Crowd =_y W'o0e, 
When true Felicity is but in two; © | 
But can ſuch Toys your Womens Paſſion move? 
This is but Noiſe and — tis not Love. 5 
ors. 


Cyd. Ah happy Beauty whoſoe'er thou art! 0 A _ 


Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow room. 
Some God, much hated Soul, reſtore thy Breath, 
I' kill my ſelf for but reſembling thee. 


Your Love to her ftill lives, and that's my Grief, 


Vhen I muſt lie forgotten in the Grave; 
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Cort. I have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of -Gallantry I did not uſqqqqmmʒ 
My Love was true, and on a nobler Score. 
Cyd. Your Love! alas! then have you lov'd before! 
Cort. Tis true I loy'd; but ſhe is dead, ſhe's dead, 
And I fhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 
And by that Image, my firſt Flames renew, i 
Tho? dead, thou keep'ſt Poſſeſſion of his Heart; 
Thou mak'ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, | 
And art my Rival in his Memory; 
Within his Memory, .ah, more than ſo, 
Thou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt o'er Cydaria too. 
Cort. What ſtrange Diſquiet has uncalm'd your Breaſt, 
Inhuman Fair, to rob the Dead of reſt! ! 


[4 
” 
e 


* 


Poor Heart! ſne ſlumbers in her ſilent Tomb, 
Cyd. Poor Heart! he pities and bewails her Death! 


That I may kill thee; but ſome eaſe twill be, $77, a 

Cort. 1 dread your Anger, your Diſquiet fear, 
But Blows from Hands ſo ſoft who would not bear? 
So kind a Paſſion why ſhould I remove? 
Since Jealoufy but ſhows how well we love. 
Yet Jealouſy. ſo ſtrange I never knew. 
Can ſhe who loves me not, difquiet you? 
For in the Grave no Paſſions fill the Breaſtt, 
'Tis all we gain by Death to be at reſt. 
 Cyd. That ſhe no lo in 


77148 
<> 


nger Loves, brings no Relief 
Cort. The Object of Deſire once talen AWAys, 
'Tis then not Love but Pi 129155 we pay. 


I = ''S * . . * : 49 * 
Cyd. Tis fuch a Pity 1 ſhould never hay e, 


1 meant to have op 58 © yon when 1 dy'd,. .. 


| | * e nnen 
That after me you ſhould Love none beſide. 
8 tomb 11 ; ' 


But you are falſe already, 4} ie 11 SHI 132 4 4 
ee, A £719 5 74 . x7} i 4484 A 
Fei. 
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| | __ 
Cort. If un true, 9 ri 


By Heav'n my Falſhood is to her, not onen. 
Cyd. Obſerve, ſweet Heav'n, how falſly he does ſwear, 
Lou ſaid you lov'd me for reſembling her. 25 


Cort. That Love was in me by Reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my Sorrows for the Dead. 
Cyd. Vou ſtill repeat the Greatneſs of your Grief. 
Cort. If that was great, how great was the Relief? 

Cy d. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we accaunt. 

Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, ( furmount : 
Whom I love beſt, you by my Death ſhall find. | 

Cy d. If you ſhould die, my Death ſhould yours purſue, 
But yet 1 am not ſatisfied you're tiuu e. 

Cort. Hear me, ye Gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
If ought within the World I hold ſo dea. 

Cyd. You would deceive the Gods and me, ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World, whoſe Love I dread. 
Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo dear. 

Cort, Then nothing is, let that ſecure-your Fear. 
Syd. Tis Time muſt wear it off; but I muſt go! 
Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow 2. 

Cort, Mif-doubt my Conſtancy, and do not try, 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. 
Cyd, If as a P:iſoner I were here, you might 
Have then infiſted on a Conqu'ror's Right. 
And ſtay'd me here; but now my Love would be 
Th' effect of Force, and I would give it fre. 
Cort. To doubt your Virtue or your Love were ſin! 
Call for the Captive Prince, and bring him in. 
len Enter Guyomar Bound an fad. 268 
You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. 
b„ d gc AT PRRDIAL 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wer?: 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe, ruins oft the Brave, 
And him who'would be Victor, makes the Slave. 
Guy, Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, ſince put on by the; 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate, I fear, .., 
Theſe can 1 brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 
> LL ILF) 15 mapa EWs EO OW My | 
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My Rival Brother, while I'm held in Chains, 5 
In Freedom reaps the Fruit of all my Pains 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid that he whoſe TTY 
Is fill'd with Love, ſhould break a Lover's e 
Haſte, loſe no Time, your Siſter ſets you free: 
And tell the King, my generous — nnr 
1 offer til theſe Ferms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. 
Guys: Brother, (that ans thy Breaſt male ever own 
>-dlaid e enbraces hin 
The Name pl Foe be but in Battels known ;) - 
For ſome: few. Days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 


That if the King conſents, it ſeem not Fear: 


His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt de 

Moſt ſought and courted in Adverſity': :- 

Three Days, 1 hope, the wiſh'd Succeſs will el 
Cyd. Till that long time 
Cort. — Till that ng time, aroyeh: ler. ee 
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ACT SCENE LL 


8 E N E, 4 Chamber Royal. 


PT Enter Gir and Alibech. 


dm." "HE Gods, fair Alibech, had ſo PTY 
Nor could my Valour 2gainft Fate okay. 
Yet ..— our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 


I did not from the Fight inglorious come: 


If as a Victor you the Brave _— 

Succeſsleſs-Courage then may h ede TY 

And I returning ſafe, may Luſtly Frys 

To win the Prize which my dead Brother loſt. 
Enter Guyomar behind him. 

| Guy, No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to neg 

A Witneſs, both againft himſelf and hee g 15 211! < 

I laſs both in Safety are return'd again, 

a bluſh to ask her Love for * Men. * 

Oam 
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odm. Brother, I'll not diſpute but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you, it ſeems, a Slave. 

' Guy. Odmar, tis true, that I was Captive led, 
As publickly is known, as that you fled; 
But of two Shames, if ſhe muſt one partake, 
I think the Choice will not be hard to make. 

Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her Choice remain; 
Dar'ſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? 

. Guy, No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown, 
My Brother is return'd with high Renown: 

- He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muft be won, 
And claims the Prize becauſe he beſt did run. 

Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was 
But neither have o'ercome your Enemies: __[wiſe, 
My ſecret, Wiſhes would my Choice decide ©) 
But open Juſtice bends to neither fide, 

Odm, Juſtice already does my Right approve, _ 
If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love: 
My Brother poorly from your Aid withdrew, Þ_ 
But I my. Father left to ſuccour you. 

Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer, 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her; 

Since ſhe her Intereſt for the Nation's wav'd, 

Then I who ſay'd the King, the Nation ſav'd; 
Your aiding her, your Country did betray,.. 

J aiding him, did her Commands obey, 

Odm. Name it no more; in Love there is a Time 
When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime,, 
She to her Country's Uſe refign'd your Sword, 

And you, kind Lover, took her at her Word; 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her. 

Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, 
"Twas hard for me to quit my own — : 
That fought for her, which when I did ſubdue, 
Twas much the eaſier Task I. left for you. | 

Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown; 
And Guyomar's was greater, or was none; '- 
Which 1 ſhould: chooſe, ſome God direct my Breaſt, 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſts . .- . - 


wc 
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7 cannot chooſe,' you both diſpute in van: 
Time and your future Acts muſt make it plain; 29 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 15 


I not the Judge, but the Reward will be. 4 
'To them,” enter Montezuma talking with ame 2 
a2 and Orbellan ide 
Mont. Madam, I think with Reaſon 1 ertol N 
The Virtue of the Spaniſh General; fr 90 


When all the Gods our Ruin have foretold, 1 
Yer generoufly he does his Arms withhold, * 
And offering Peace the firſt Conditions mate: E. 
Alm. When Peace is offer'd, tis too late to take ; * | 
For'one poor Lofs'to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe: 
Were we o'ercome, what could they worſe impoſe? 
Go, go, with Homage your proud Victors meet, N 
Go lie like Dogs beneath your Maſter's feet; 
Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, * 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſnines; 
Your ſhameful Story ſnall record of m,, h 7 
The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free: 
Guy. Had I not fought, or durſt not fight 2 
I my ſuſpected Counſel ſhould refrain 


For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 4 ef 22m 2 
Before the laſt Extremities of War : nod T 
We but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot harm 
And Fighting gains us but to die more warm: 28 ibis U 
If that Cowardile, which dares not ſee 1 0 

The inſolent Effects of Victory, © © py 


The Rape of Matrons, and their Childrens ones; ry 


Then I am fearful, let the Brave adviſe. 


Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing an 


Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful War: 


But now our Foes with leſs Advantage fight, 
Their Strength decreafes with our indians Fright.” 
Mont. This noble Vote does «at my Wiſh ere 


I am for War. 0 


LA, 


Ae Aud ſb- am Wen ee, 
Orb. d I, 7 GA Ie 4 
Alone. Then ſern break the Truce, and I -I ake ate 


T o chear the Soldiers, and fer Fight prepare. | 
 [Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, 9 and ane. 
N. 
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Alm. to Orb. Tis now the Hour which all to reſt allow: 
< SMO3 93 218 2379 Almeria ſtays Orbellan. 
And Sleep ſits heavy upon ev{ry Broẽw-W ae: 
In this dark Silence ſoftly leave the Town, 
[ [Guyomar: returns and hears then, 
And to the General's Tent, tis quickly known, 
Direct your Steps: You may diſpatch bim ſtraight, 
Drowu'd in his Sleep; and eaſy for his Fate: 
Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more ſlack. 
Orò. Courage which leads me on, will bring me back: 
But I more fear the Baſeneſs of the Thing 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual Sti 
Alm. For mean Remorſe no room the Valiant finds, 


At #4. $3 


Repentance is the Virtue of weak Minds . 

For want of Judgment keeps them doubtful til}, 

They may repent of Gaod who can of Il; 

But daring Courage makes ill e dirt 

* Fis Fooliſh Pity ſpares a Riyal's Blood, 

You ſhall about it ftraight—— [Exeunt Alm. and Orb! 
Guy. Would they betray. | oo 

His ſleeping Virtue, by ſo mean a way! 

And yet this Spaniard is our [Nation's Foe, 

I wiſh him dead but cannot wiſh it ſo; 

Either my Country never mult be freed, 

Or I conſenting-to ſo black a Dee. 

Would Chance had never led my- Steps this way, 

Now if he dies, I murther him, not they; ;, 

Something muſt be reſolv'd ere tis too lat.. 

He gave me Freedom, I'Il prevent his Fate. ¶ Exit Guy. 


>. 
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SCENE H. 4 


Enter Cortez alone in 4 Night-gown. | 
Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead, 


The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy Head; 


The little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers beneath the Night-dew ſweat; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 
Reſt to my Soul, and Slumber to my Eyes. 94 

| | rec 
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Three Days I promĩs'd to attend my Doom 
And two long Days and Nights are yet to come: _ 
'Tis ſure the Noiſe of ſome tumultous Fight, ¶ Noiſe with 
They break the Truce, and ſally out by Night. [in. 
Enter Orbellan flying in the dark, his Sword drawn, 
Orb. Betray'd! purſu'd! Oh whither ſhall l fly? 
See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Tre ache 
I'm ſure among the Tents, but know not where; 


Ev'n Night wants Darkneſs to ſecure my Fear. 


5 


[l̃s mes near Cortez, who hears him. 
Cort. Stand, who goes there: 

Orb. Alas! what ſhalt I ay? [Aſide. 
M poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, [Io him. 


And wanders in the Terrors of the Night. - {fright 2- 


Cort, Soldier, thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes thy 
Orb. The Inſolence of Spaniards caus'd my Fear, 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. _ 1: 1-7 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate Puüniſhment, 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the General's Tent | 
Orb, Still worſe and worſe, + — AE)” 
Cort. Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee fafe and fr. 
7 0 Cortez leads him in, and returns. 
Jo him Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards with Tor ches. 
Vaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian 
That you are fafe; Orbellan did intend. [Friend 
This Night to kill you fteeping in your Tent; 
But Guyomar his truſty Slave has ſent 444” 
Who following cloſe his ſilent Steps by Night, 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the Light: 


Cry'd, ſeize the Traitor, ſeize the Murtherer; 


The cruel Villain fled 1 know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. ; 

Pix. Th' inraged Soldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in Love to you, 
With bloody Vows his hated Life purſue. 

Vaſq. This Meſſenger does, ſince he came, relate 245 
That the old King, after a long Debate« 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bede. * ths 7. 
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Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave with you retain, 
Retire a wane!" Pl! call you back again, ö 
89 ¶Exeunt Vaſq. and Di 
Cortez at his Tent Door. 
Cort. Indian come forth, your Enemies are gone, 
And I, who ſav'd you from them, here alone. 
Enter Orbellan holding his Face aſid'. 
You hide your Face, as you were til] afraid: | 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid) 
orb. Moon ſlip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt 
And blow out all the Stars that light the _—_ rife, 
To ſhrowd my Shame, 4. 840 
Cort. In vain you turn aſ ide. 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide y y 
1 know my Rival and his black Deſign,” L TI Fre 5 
Orb. Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fault, not mine. 
Cort. In your Excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
Jou might howe'er have took a fairer way. 
Orb. Tis true my Paſſion ſmall defence can make; 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's ſake z 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy: 
Nor is it Prudence to prolong thy Breath, | 
When all my Hopes depend upon thy Death 
Yet none ſhall tax me with bafe Perjury; 
Something I'll do, both for my ſelf and thee; 
Wieh vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen, none can thy Death prevent; 
Follow my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte. 
They 85 r, the Scene changes to the Indian charts 3 
they return. | 
Cort. Nowyon are ſafe, you have my Our-guards pat; 
Orb, Then here I take my Len. n R. 
Cort. -Orbellan, no. 8 
When you return, you to Cydaria 80 
I'll ſend a Meſſage. + | 
Orb. — Let it be xprelt, 
I am in haſte. | 
Cort. . it in your nber (Draws 
Och. What means my Riyal 2 


Cort, 


ke; 


WS, 


ort. 


Not to have promis dy _ 1 your Truſt, 
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Cort. Either fight or dic, 
I'll not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high; E 
I ſav'd your Life, and keep it if you can, 
Cydaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man; 
On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, 
Take this, arid lay your Cs" Weapon, 170 IL bj 
lives him 4 Sword, 
I'll arm — my Glory, and packer; oY bid yo" 
No palm, but what's to oy Virtue due 
Fame with my Conqueſt, ſhall my Cortage tell, 
This 2 ſhall gain y placing Love ſo Well. 
Fighting — you ungrateful I appear. | 
co Under that ſhadow thou would ſt hidethy e 1 
Thou would'ſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return 
And in her Arms my eaſy Virtue ſcorn. | 
Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delays... 5 


The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a Le. Day. 


[They Habt, Orbellan is wounded in the Hand. 
ect ag his Sword falls out of it. 
Cort. To Courage, eyen of Foes, there's Pity due, 
It was not 1 but Fortune vanquiſh'd you; 
| [Throws his Sword again, 
Thank me with that, and ſo iſpute the Prize, 
As if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
Orb. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, 5594 
You gave: me not this Sword to yield, but fight; 
te ſtrivss to hold it but eannerd 
But hos whine yours has forc'd its bloody way, 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. 
Cort, Unlucky Honour that controul'ſt m win: 


Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince I muſt not kill? 


Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 1 

And looks it through, but to it cannot e 80 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to — 

T wiſh I could, but cannot love her leſs; | 

To ſwear I would reſi ign her, were but vaing. of 

Love would recall that perjur'd. Breath again; 

And in my wretched Caſe twill be more juſt 


2 Kaas 
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Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 

In bright Gydaria's Arms my Love-I'l! crown. J 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 

And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free. 

But to thy wifnes move a ſpeedy pace, 

Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chaſe. 

To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the u | 

I'll force the Gros: thy TP Dans kann 1 


1 15710 


8. CE N E Ill. Mexico. IP 
F r 2nd W. a bed 


Enter Montezuma,. . Guyomar, Almeria. 


| Mont. It moves my wonder that in two Days ſpace, 
This early Famine ſpreads ſo ſwift'a park: 465 5 

Odm. Tis, Sir, 8 general Cry; no eee 
The face of Plen eule ſo ſwiftly e 
This City never Fete a Siege before, 


But from the Lake receiv'd its daily store, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded be ere, . 
Famine will ſoon in multitudes 2 a ear. 


9 up 


Mont. The more the Number, {tilt the greater lb 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeck immoral Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at one brave. 11 IT 
Mont. That were too hap 50 5 w_ 8 
Alm. et it may be Fn pm 5 
What if the Spaniſh General ſhould dend A. 
Guy. Juſt dd nl hope” does other ways, ordain. 


2 
Mont. It lain by Treafon, J lament ute Deaf hi 
[Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Sift. 
Oodm. Orbellan ſeems in haſte and out of Breath. 
Mont. Orbeltan welcome, you are early here, 
A Leary e s haſte" does! in your Looks appear. 
e o eis F500 297 Þ FAYE aſide to her Brother. 
— Betray'd! no, *twas thy Cowardiſe, and Fear, 
He had not ſcap'd with Life, had 1 been chere; 
But ſi nee ſo ill you act a brave Deſign, 2 
1 cloſe your Shange, Fate makes the next turn mine. 
8A 8 Enter 
eue Zia een ane 
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Enter Alibech, and Cydaria. 92 
Alib. O Sir, if ever Piry touch'd your Breaſt, 

Let it be now to your own Blood expreſt: 

In Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight? 

_—_ as Dews that fall in dead of Night. 

To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience owe, 

And my laſt Act of it I come to ſhow; | 

I want the Heart to die before your Eyes, 

But Grief will finiſh that which Fear . 
Alm.Your Willfhould by your Father's Precept move: 
Cyd. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 
Alm. He found more Love than he deſerv'd, tis true, 

And that it ſeems is lucky too to you: _ 

Your Father's _ Folly took a head-ftrong Courſe, . -. 

But 1'll rule yours, and teach you Love by Peers 

Enter Meſenger | 
Mef.. Arm, Arm, O King! e Enemy comes an, 


A ſharp Aſſault already is begun; 


Their murdering, Guns play hercely on the Walls. 
Odm, Now Rival, let us run where Honour eld" 
Guy. I have diſcharg'd what Gratitude- did owe, 

And the brave gpaniardi 1s again my o. 

_  [Exeunt Odmar and. Guyomar?: 
Mone. Or Walls are high, and multitudes NN 
Their vain Attempt muſt in their Ruin end; | 
The Nuptials wit any Preſence, ſhall be grac'd.. 
Alib. At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault be paſt. - 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, 

The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey.: 

Enter. ſecond Meſſenger. 

21 Me... Fram, ſeveral. Parts the Enemy's rere, 

One only Quarter to th' A ſſault does yield. | 

Enter third. Maſſenger.. 
3 Meſf, Some Foes are enter'd, but they's are «fo few, 

They only Death, not. 7 purſue; 164258 nib. 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout 'q 63) on den 57! 

From Virtue's Rules 1 do too bt ſwerre, * 

1 by my Courage will your Love deſerve. ¶ Exit. 
Mont, Here in the heart of all the Town 1'll tay: 

And timely Succour where it wants conyey, 5 
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A Noiſe within, Enter Orbellan, Indians driven in; 
Cortez aſter them, and one or two Spaniards, 
Cort. He's tound, he's found! degenerate Coward, ſtay: 


Night — thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by Day, 


[Kitts Orbellan. 
O 1 am kill'd | Dies. 
Enter Guyomar and Omar 
Guy. Yield, generous Stranger, and ceefetve your Life, 
"_ chooſe youDeath in this unequalStrife 2 ¶ e is beſet, 
Almeria and Alibech fall on Orbellan's Body, 
f Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet ? 
J fall reveng'd, and at my Miftreſs' Feet. 
[ They fall on him and bear him down, Guyomit 
rates his Sword, 
Alib. He's paſt recovery; my Jak Brother' 5 lain, 
Fate's Hand was in it, and my Care is vain. _ 
Alm. In weak Gomplatnt you vainly waſte you 
Breath: _ 
They are not Tears that can revenge. his Death. | 
Difpatch the Villain ſtraight. * - | 
Cort. The 'Villam's dead; IT $i 
Alm, Give me a Sword; and let me take his Head: 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's Loſs 1 
Jet let me beg — [grieve, 
Alem. His Murderer may live? 
Cyd. Twas his Misfortune and the Chance of Wan 
Cort. It was my Purpaſe, and I kill'd him fair: 
How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove, 
To call that Chance, which was the Act of Love? 
Cyd. I call'd it any thing to fave your Life: 
Would he were living ftill, and I his Wife. 
That Wiſh was once my gin Miſery :,, 
But tis a greater to behold you die. 
Alm. Either command his Death' upon” the place; 
Or never more bebold Almeria's Face. 
Guy. You by his Valour, once from Death were freed: 
Can you forget ſo generous a. Deed? [To Montezuma. 
Mont. How: Gratitude and Love divide my Breaſt! 
Both ways alike my Soul is robb'd of Reſt. 
But — let him die — Can I his Sentence giye? 
Ungrateful, muſt he die by whom I live? 


| Orb. 


But 
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But can I then Almeria's Tears denn!?! BEE 


it, Should any live whom. ſhe CONES to. die? 
ay: Guy. Approach Who dares : he.yielded onmy word; 
a - And as my Pris'ner, I reſtore his Sword; {Gives his Sword. 
1 His Life concerns the Safety of the State, 


Dies And 1'll preſerve it for a calm Debate. 
e Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and 8 Boy? 
Life That Being which I gave, I thus deſtroj. 


eſet  [effers to kill him, Odmar eps hitwoes, 
45 odm, My Brother's Blood 1 cannot ſee you W 
J 2 Since be prevents you but from doing Ill. +, 


He is my Riyal, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, and too baſe for me.' | 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not Conquer in this noble Strife: 

lain, Alas, I meant not to defend my Life : 

r Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true: 

'Tis the laſt Wound I e'er can take for you. = 

You ſee I live but to diſpute your Will: 

Wu me, and then you, may my Pris'ner 1 

Cort. You ſhall not, gen'rous Youths, comend for mes 

It is enough that I your Honour ſee: _ | 

Tea) Put that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 

515 1 I will my ſelf e Father's Captive make: 

g l [Gives his Sword to Montezuma: 

When he darn ſtrike, I am 2 to fall: 

Van be Spaniards will revenge their General. 

"9 Wh Gd. Ah you too haftily,your Life reſign, 3 

You more BROW love 8 nan valued ns: PEROT 
&-- Cort, Diſpatch me I my Death forgive: 

e? I ſhall 1 tender elle, yy 3 live; . 2 

Such an kinkeckious Face her Sorrow wears, * 

1 can bear Death, but not Cydaria's Tears. [threes 
Alm, Make baſte, make haſte, they merit Dearh-al 

They for Rebellion, and for Murder gͥh e. 

See, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there 

O'er his warm Blood, that ſteams 1 ie 4 Ae 

Revenge, Revenge it eries. 8 
Auen. — And it ſhall have,; Fa 


Bur two * 9000 for a 8 Lei: _ rig 


$ 
2 nw - 
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It in chat ſpace you not more gentle prove, 
14 give a fatal Proof how well 1 love. 
ill when, you Gugomar, your Pris'ner take; 
1 him in the Caſtle on the Lake: 
In that ſmall. time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain 
| 95 theſe few Sparks of Virtue which remain; 
Then all who tha my head-long Paſſion ſee, 
r curſe my e and yet thall pity me. e 


ACT TV. SCENE. J. 
SCENE 4 Priſon. | 


Enter Almeria and an Indian, they ſptak entring. 
Ind, A 455 erous Proof of my Reſpect I ſhow. 
Alm. Fear not, Prince Guyorar ſhall never 
While he is abſent ict us not delay, (Know: 
Remember tis the King thou doſt obey, 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. 
Cortez appears chain d and laid aſleep 
Aim. Vithout my coming wait: | 
And on thy Life-ſecure the Priſon Gate ¶ Exit Indian, 
l [She plucks out a Dagger and approaches him, 
Spaniard, awake: thy fatal Hour is come: 
J hou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes ſlowly pac'd : 
Awake, awake, or fleeping ſleep thy laſt, 
Cort. Who names Revenge? 
Alm. Look up, and thou ſhalt ſee; 
Cort. I cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy. 
Alm, No aid is nigh, nor can'ſt thou make Ae 2 
Whence can thy Courage come? 
Cort. From Innocence. 
Alm, From Innocence? Jet that then take thy Part? 


, are thy Looks aſſut d have at thy Heart! 
8 Tue up the Dagger, 


f 15 


dart! 


ger. 


Ale it is thy 
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I ebnet Kit de ſure thou 'bear'ft ſome Charm, 

T3535 37 * * Ae 
Or ſome Divinity holds back thy Arch. — 5 
Why do 1 thus"delay to make him bleed?” 1 
Can I waht Cotirage 55. ſo brave a Deed” i 
Tve ſnocb it off; m Joul is free from fear. Comes again. 
And I can now firike any where but here: 


His Scorn ef Death how ſtrangely" does it move? 


A g ſo haughty who could chooſe but love! Goes ＋ 
pe r any So 01 r 12 LF C ö . 


In 7 125 me 1 love, and ſee too lets” 5 
My Mother's Pride muſt find my Mother's Fate. 
hy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 


For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad Thoughts forbear : 


It w' onnot be, if T once more come on: {Coming on again. 
1 ſhall ny the Breaſt, and pierce my own. 
Comes with her Dagger down, 

Cort. Does our Revenge malicioufly forbear | 

To sive'me athz till *ris prepar'd by Fear? _ 

If you gelsy for that, forbeat or ſtrike, 

Foreſeen and ſudden Death are both alike. | 
Alm. To ſho w my Love, would but increaſe his Pride: 2 

They have moft Power who moſt their Paſſions —. 

Spaniard, 1 mul confeſs 1 did expect 

You cot uld nor meet your Death ith lach TON 

I will defer it now, and give you time: 

You may Nepent, and 1 forget your Crime,” 

Cort. Thoſe Wh repent, acknowledge they didill; 


I did not unprovok'd your Brother kill. 


Alm. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 
Cort. Who' begs bis Life, does not deferve Hive: 
Alm. But if 'tis given, you'll not refuſe to take? 
Cort. Lean live gladly for Cydaria's fake. 

Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your Mind? ? 

What if you ſhould another Lady find, 

Equal to her in Birth, and far above 

In all that can attract, or keep your Love, 

Would you fo dote upon your firſt Deſire, 

As not to entertain a nobler Fire: 


8 Cort. 


% Die IxpIAN Ergon 
Core, I think, ghar Perſon Vir ill be Found, 


With gracious Form and equal Virtue crown'd: 
Yet it; another could Precedence, claim. 


Alm. Dull, Ignorance !. he cannot yet, conceive: . 
To ſpeak more plain, Shame will not give me leave. 


* 


990.4 Led atio Bt har |} 55 Aſides, 
— Suppoſe one.loy'd. you wham even Kings 713 5 , 
g | Qt in. 
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Who with your Life, your kreedom would reſtore; -, 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico: 
Would you, for her, Cydaria's Lo e fore-go? Me 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
I could not of my Faith, once yow'd,, repent. 

Alm. A burning Bluſh, has cover'd all my Face: _ 
Why am 1 forc'd to publiſh my Diſgrace? 
What if 1 love? you know it cannot be, 
And yet 1.bluſh to put the Caſe twere me. 
If I could love you with a flame ſo true, 
J could forget what Hand my Brother flew? —— 
— Make out the reſt, —— I am diſorder'd ſo, 
I know not farther what to ſay or doz _ 
— But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
| Thi Cort. Reaſon or Wit no Anſwer can invent: 
T9 Of words confus'd who can the Meaning find ? | 
þ An. Diforder'd Words ſhow a diſtemper'd Mind. 

Cort. She has oblig'd me ſo, that could I chooſe, 

I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe, [ Afede. 
Alm. — His Mind is ſhook: — ſuppoſe I lov'd you, 

Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters Frank ? [ſpeak, 


fj * ? 
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| Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerions Anſwer need. 

l Alm. But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. 
a. Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, 
it | ' My conftant Love would dangerouſly be try'd: | 
1” For ſince you could a Brother's Death forgive, i 
14 He whom you ſave, for you alone ſhould live: 8 
F But l the moſt unhappy of Mankind, | i 
J Ere 1 knew yours, have all my Love reſign'd: | 
iii __ _*®Tis my own Loſs I grieve, who have no more; ; 
1 Iou go a begging to a Bankrupt's Door, "LR : 


Yet 


Which fince 1 find ſo conſtant to your Loy 
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Yet could I change, as ſure I never can 1 08 
How could you love ſo infamous 2 Man EH, du 
For Love once given from her, and * cn peu, 9 5 
Would leave no Ground I ever could be true. ** 


Alm. Lon copſtrued me aright I was in N 


And by that Offer meant to found your Breaſt; 
e 
Will much my Value of your Worth * HG 
Spaniard, aſſur e your ſelf you ſhall not _ 
Oblig'd'ro qi Sy habit for- mei h e Of TY 


*Tis dangerous though to 3 this ſort . buH. 


And to eee Offers," though- in ſport. Ex Alu 
Cort. In what a ſtramge Condition am l bau Tel. 
More than I win 1 bave, of all I wWiſh bereſt!?! 
In wiſhing nothin 11 we enjoy ſtill moſ t: 
For even our Wiſh is, in po ; loft: mg pd 'W 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new- Deſire, 404 FI 164 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the Fires?" bn 
We toſs and turn about our Feveri fy Will, 

When all our Eaſe muſt come by lying ur: E bluo> 2 
For all the Happineſs Mankind can gam 

Is not in Pleaſure, but in ret from Pain. 
[Goes in, and the Seen elſes jew him; 


SCENE n. Clarke Bina 6 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar and Aliberh. 


Mont. My Ears are deaf with this inip Crowd. 
Hdm. Their Wants are now grown mutinous and loud: * 
The Generals taken; but the Siege remain; 


And their laſt Food our dyin Men e 
Guy. One means is only left, I to this Hour 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's Power, 


And though by your Command ſhe often ene © 

To urge his Doom, do ftill his Death prevent. 1 
Mont. That hope is paſt: Him I have oft e 

But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevatl's; 

Hiding our Wants, I offer to releaſe. 


His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace: 2a 

He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way © © © 

But to ſubmit, and without terms obey z e 
C 2 i 
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I told him, he in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos'd in Victory before 
He ſuddenly repl d, he could not make 
Theſe Offers nb Honour muſt give, not take. 
' -Odm. Twice have 1 ſally'd, and was twice beat back: 
What deſp'rate Courſe remains for us to take? 
Mont. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, 
I'll keep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe 
Su. I'll not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thoſe means, you might have than with Honour us'd: 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victor, 
They know to Conquer beft, who know to die. 
lerer Mont. and Od. 
Alib. Ah me, what have 1 heard! ſtay Gugomar, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare? 
Guy. A Death, wich Honour for my Country's good: 
A Death, to which your ſelf deſign'd my Blood. 
Alib. Voù heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once'oppreſss ' 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, -- 
Even deadly Plants, and Herbs of poisnous' Juice 
11d Hunger ſeeks; and to prolong our Breath, 
We preedily devour our certain Death: 0 
1e Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls : 


And Ghoſts, nor Men, are watching on the Walls, 


As Callow Birds —— 9 9 nA o ON 9407+) 
Whoſe Mother's kill'd in ſeeking of her Prey, 
Cry in, their Neſt, and think her lon: aways 
And at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
Gape for the Food which they muſt never find; 
So cry the People in their Miſery. - r. 
Guy. And what Relief can they expect from me? 
Alib. While Montezuma ſleeps, call in the Foe: 
The Captive General your Deſign may know: 
His noble Heart, to Honour ever true 
Knows bow to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. 
Guy. What 1 have heard I bluſh to hear: And grieve 
Thoſe Words you ſpoke I muſt your Words behieve ; 
L9 do this! 1, whom you onee thought brave, 
To ſell my Country, and my King enflaye? _ an 


. 
* 

5 

. 


= 


All I have done by one foul Act deface,  , _ 

And yield my Right to you by turning Baſe? 

What more could Odmar wiſh that 1, mould do 

To loſe your Love, than you perſuade me to} 

No, Madam, no, I never can commiet 

A Deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it:: 

'Tis but to try what Virtue you can find 

e 5th IE. 
Alib. I plainly ſpeak. my Mindz, ___*© 

Dear as my Life, my Virtue 1'll preſerve : 

But Virtue you too ſcrupulouſly ſer ve: 

I lov'd (nat more than now my Country's good, 

When for its Service I:employ'd your Blood. 

But things are alter'd, I am ſtill the ſame, 

By different Ways ſtill moving to one Fame; 

And by diſ-arming you, I now do more 

To ſave the Town, than arming you before. 
Guy. Things good or ill by Circumſtances be, 

In you 'tis Virtue, what is Vice in me. y 


_ 


Alib. That Ill is pardon'd which does Good procure: 
Guy. The Good's uncertain, but the Ill is ſure. 


Alib. When Kings grow ſtubborn, ſlothful, or unwiſe, _ 


Each private Man for publick Good ſhould riſe. | 


Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe: 


Such Reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe ; 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark Paths aſpire, 
Still plead a Call to what they moſt deſire; ' 
But Kings by free Conſent their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as thoſe ſacred Ties which Nuptials make, + 
And whate'er Faults in Princes time reveal, v8 | 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. 
Alib. In all Debates you plainly let me ſee 
You love your Virtue beſt, but Odmar me: 
Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue : | 
I'll have from him what is deny'd by you; 
With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac'd;. 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt. s 
Guy, The Gods inſpire you with a better Mind; 


Make you more Juſt, and make you then more Kind!: 
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But though from Virtue's Rules Il eannot part. 
Think 1 deny you with 4 bleeding Heart: 
"Tis hard with me whatever Choice IL make 
I muſt not merit you; or muſt for fake? 
But in this ſtrait; ro Honour PH be true, 
And leave my Fortune to the Gods and dh. 
Tu Meſſenger privately,” 0 
Ae Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate? 


From the Watch- Tower, above the Weſtern Gate, 


1 have diſeern'd the Foe ſecurely lie 
Too proud to fear à beaten Enempye | 2162 
T heit leareleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from tha Suh 
Guy, Upon thy Life diſcloſe thy News to none: 
In make the Conqueſt or the Shame my o.＋]m. 
. AA . 
01 0! m Off Enter Odmar 37 503 „ 
Alib, I read Tome welcome Meſſage in his Eyes 
Printe Odmar comes: III fee if he'H deny; x. 
Odmar, 1 come to tell you pleaſing News, 1+ 
1 beg'd a thing your Brochetr did refuſmee. 


on. The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me too; 


For nothing, ſure, fnould be deny'd ta re 

But be was bleſt who might commanded be 

You never meant that Happineſs tome. 
Alib. What he refus'd; your Kindneſs might beſto w, 


But my Commands, — your Burden grow. 


_—_— 


A 7 
32898 


Odm. Could I but live till burdenſome they prove, 


My Life would be immortal as my Love. 


* 
= 


our Wiſh, ere it receive a Name, I grant, | 


Alib. Tris to relieve your dying Country's want; 


All hopes of Succour. from your Arms is i; 


To fave: us now you miiſt our Ruin haſtem; 
Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 


The Captive General's Liberty reftore. 


Odm. Lou ſpeak to try my Love; can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murtherer live ? 

Alib, Orbellan, though my Brother, did diſgrace, 
With treacherous Deeds, our mighty Mother's _— 

* VT * M3 ende A 3 an dr nd 


ve, 


wo 
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And to revenge his Blood,” ſo juſtly ſpil oo; 11G 


What is it lefs than to partake! his Guilt, Mob 1 Anid 
Tho' my proud Siſter to Revenge incline, 


to my Country's: goed my owa reſign.. {).; | 
Odm. To ſave our Liyes, our Freedom I hetray 


et fince I promis'd it, I will obey; ß 1 


In not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute: 
You ſhall-behold; your Empire's abſolute, I ν, dm. 
Alib. 1 flioutd have thank 'd 2 Grant, 
And yet know not how. fit Words I ved! 7 
Sure I. am grown diſtracted — Mind, bust ooT 
That Joy this Gtaht ſhould bring I cannot ae * 
The ane, deny ing, vex d my Soul before; 
And: chis, obeying has diſturbd me more > 
The oneg with: Grief, and flowly, did refuſe, ien Ti 
Fbe other; an his Grant, much haſte did uſe: | 
e us'd too much and granting me fo ſoon, 


He has the Merit of the Gift undone 
n wondrous eaſe he ſwallowed down: 


His forfeit Honour, to betray the Tomas e 
My inward Choice was Guyoman before, 


But nom his Virtue has confirm'd me mor 


Lrave, I rave; for Odmar will obey, 20 
And then ny Promiſe muſt my Choice e 708. 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toi 901 


a * Kein mne wy Lee Vina Spoil. 
Lag mob 1 e Len li och.” 


i646 cafe. Sm} 80 0 E N E nr. Fb 0 


A pleaf, - Grotto. diſcover'd : In it a Foils „ ſhant- 
ing . 5 about it Vaſquez, Pizarro, 2 er 
Spaniards lying, carele y unarm'd, and by them Ina; 
Indian lain, one o which ſn 515 the RESI IR © So2 


Som mill on, N U * 
Ha, 8 0 8. 2 


5; Sp} 259g 98 


Iv & Is ſading Jey ho quickly art the pike 


Wot Ya FITTED. Tet we. thy Ruin haſte. 1001 
4. if the Cares of human: Life ware few, , 


, 2 CY 24201 21 Mi-. ſeek out ant neus = (fo 212 4 
oo 14 follow Fate, * would too faſt ; Pur ue. 
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| See how on every Bough the logs 0 "ha 
In their ſweet Notes, their Hag 1 
They. all enjoy, and nothing — Ws 
But on their Mother Nature lay their Cars: 
y then enin Man, ibe Lord of all below, 
sS uch troubles chooſe ro know,” .. 
As nos of all bis en undergo ts” Men 
„31. i HIDE 119093 101 „Olo G4 
Hark, bark, tht Waters fall, fall; gab Jad. 
And with a murmuring ſound! lcd 
Daſh, daſh, N So, 
To gowele: anner . 1 9111, 016 


+ j & The. . * 
410 20 isi X 


After the Song two Spaniards ariſe and dance a Sara- 
band with Caſtanieta's: At the end of whith, Guyo- 
mar and his Indians enter, and ere rhe” Spaniards 
can recover their Swords, ſeize them. % PAST 
Guy. . Thoſe whom you took without, in Triumph 

ring; | i DAE 

But ſee theſe firai he conducted to the Ning r e 

Piſ. Vaſquez, t now remains in theſe Extremes? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our golden Dreams. 
Piz. Since by our ſhameful Conduct, we have loſt 

Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 

I wiſh they would our Lives a Period give: 

They live too long, who Happineſs out-live, | 

[Spaniards are led out. 
1 Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your Succeſs is ſpread; 

The King comes marching in the Army's head. 

Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar diſcontented. 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son : 
[ Embracing. 

Thou haft this Day thy Father's Youth out-done. 1 
Alib. Juſt Heav'n all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 

Till it confeſs its Will beyond its Power. | 
Guy. The Heav'ns are kind, the Gods ep be, 

I. only doubt a mortal Deity : 

J neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 

Your Love alone can recompenſe my Flame. 


Alz. 


The INDIAN EMPrROR $7 


Alib. 1 gave my Love to the maſt. brave in, War; 
But that the King: muſt judge. aN $1%&.3 KY 

Mont. m— I cy. N a AL 

- Bk 190 en . | Soldiers. ſhout, A, Guyqmar, Cc. 

Mont. This Day your Nuptials we will celebrate; 
But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate: 
Odmar, this Night to keep them be your Care, 
To Morrow for their Sacrifice prepare.“ | 

Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty. - 
Mont. Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 
The Spirit that — happy Day 
Bid me uſe. Caution and avoid Delay- : 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame; 
Nor call it Murder, when each private aan 


In his Defence may juſtly. do the ſame: 


Zut private Perſons more than Monarchs can: 
All weigh our Acts, and whate' er ſeems unjuſt, 
Impute not to Neceſſity, but Luſt. 2 
l xeunt Montezuma, Guyomar, and Aligech. 
Odm. Loſt and undone! he had my Father's Voice, 

And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice: g 

Alas, it was not new! too late I ſee, Sud N 

Since one {he hated, that it muſt. be me. 

II feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Will 

To do an Action, great at once and ill 5:4 1.4417 

Virtue ill treated from my Soul is fle); 1 1 

I by Revenge and Love am Wholly led | yotT 

Met Conſcience would againſt my Rage 1 : 

- Conſcience, the fooliſh Pride of doing well!“ 


Sink Empire, Father periſh, . Brother falll. 


Revenge does more than recompenſe you all. 


Conduct the Pris'nets in = % rota. 


Enter Vaſquez, and Pizarro. 


Spaniards, you ſee your own deplor'd Eſtate . 
What dare, you do to reconcile out Fate! 


vaſg. All that Deſpair, witb Courage joig' d, can 


Odm. An eaſy way to Victory I ſhaw. ,..; 
When all are buried in t eir, Sleep or Joy, ob tiao £ 
I'll give vou, Arms, Hare ſh and deſtroy; 

: | 2171814 5 1. 03>! 62 © | | 
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For my own ſhare one Beauty 1 deſign, ' 
Engage you! Honour that ſhe ſhall 'be wine. 1 
Pix. IHA Weir??? d vim gone gase 
Vaſq. ann but I requeſt 
That in return, one who has touch'd my great, 
3 Name 1 know not, may be given to me. 
80 8 Spaniard tis juſt; ſhe's yours, whoe'er ſhe be. 
q. The Night comes on If ortune bleſs the bold, 
1 walt poet Beauty m Swe INM ivy 


Pis. I the Gold. ant erer 


1 ent asg yt nf 27 
8 ©: E N E IW. "A Prin. cis 4h 
Cortez diſcovered bound: Almeria talling — bins. 


Alm. I come not now your Conſtaney to prove, 
You may believe me when I ſay 1 love. 
Cort. You have tod well inſtructed me before 
In your Intentions, to believe — mere er 
Alm. Vm juſtly plagu'd by t your Uabekef, 
And am my ſelf the Caufe of — wr Grief: 
Bur to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop ſo 5 © 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know; 
"Tis in your Choice; love me, or == me not; 
I have not For g Brother's Death f 3 POW" 
* 9079 Flick ft [Il xays hold on the +: 
Cort. You menace me and cbürt-me in a Breath: 
| Tour Cupid looks as dreadfully as Deatb. 
Alm. Your Hopes, without, are yanifh'd'into Smoke: 
' Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort, In vain you urge me with my Miſeries: 
When Fortune falls, high Courages can riſe. 
Now ſhould 1 change my Love, it would appear 
Not the effect of Gratitude, but Fear. 
Alm. 1'll to the King, and make it my Requeſt, 
Or my Command, that may be releaſt; 
And make you judge, w en I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deferves your Paſſion, I, or ſhe, 
Cort. You temyt my Faith ſo generous a way, 
As without Guilt might — detray: : 
ut 


Je 


er. 


L 


{38 


ws”. 


But 
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But I'm ſo far from meriting Eſteem win 104 
That if I Judge, 1 mult my {elf condemn 30 56 
Yet having ae my worthleſs Heart before, I 
What I muſt ne'er poſſeſs, I will adorez:; * 


Take my Devotion then this humbler ways 5707 | 


Devotion is the Love much. Hoaya we pax. 

20 N SO w 21007 , as. Lee ee Hand. 

od ef 2}51!d Aan er 8 AIST, NN 
Cyd. May I believe my Eyes!-what doikdeet.. 

Is this hex Hate to him, his Love to me! 

'Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. 


Falſe Man, ix this the Faith? is this the Vow ? | To him. 


Cort. W hat Words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you 
N uſe) 145 27 Foa 10 
Whas Fab wht Yows are thoſe which you . 
Cyd. More cruel than the Tiger 0'er his Spoilzo 
And falſer than the weeping Crocodile: ? 40d 


Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take Gyn! 
A Pride o hear the Conqueſts which you male 
Go publiſh. your-Renown, let it be fac 


You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. . 
Cort, With what Injuftice is my Faith ets 2 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus'd ; 


And would: — ten thouſand times for you. 
Alm. She“ 


Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore } 


Keep the poor Soul no longer in Suſpenſe, 


Your Change 1s ſuch as does not need Defenſe. 
Cort, Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 
Alm. wr ſhould you bluſh ? ſhe ſaw you kiſs my 
% Wan 
Cyd. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 
Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; 
My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt : 
I neither can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt: 
1 have no Tie upon you to be true, 
But that which looſen'd yours, my Love to you. 


Cort. Could you haye heard my Words! 


Cyd 


have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 


Ii help to nate my Rival's Miſery, Aſi rae. 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before + [To him. 
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Cy d. Alas, what needs tiny fo 
To hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds? 

Cort. What ſhall 1 ſay! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. TT 
That a& of mine, which does your Paſſion move, 
Was but a Mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 

Alm, Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare: 


For one you love not, is not worth your Care. 


Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you ſave. 

Cyd. No, let me die, and I'll my Claim reſign; 
Fox. while L live methinks you ſhould be mine. 


- 
- 


Cort. The bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could 


Would be a trifle to my Loſs of you. l purſue, 


yd. Your Change was wiſe : For had ſhe been deny'd;. 


A ſwift Revenge had-follow'd from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had. no Fears, 

All my Revenge is only in my Fears; TE EIT 
Court. Can you imagine I. ſo mean could prove, 
To ſave my Life by changing of my Love? TY 
 Cyd: Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun;. 

You did no more than: I, perhaps, had: done. 


Cort, Make me not doubt, fair Soul, your Confſtancy;. 


Tou would have dy'd for Love, and ſo would I. 


Alm, You may believe him; you have ſeen-it proy'd.. 


Cort. Can 1 not gain belief how I have lov'd? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be: 


Can he who kill'd thy Brother, live for thee ?. 


[.4 Noiſe of Claſhing of Swords. 
| Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Vaſq. Yield- Slaves or die; our Swords ſhall force 


our way. che Within. 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power'd, our Truſt 
betray. | [ Within. 


Cort. Tis Vaſquez Voice, he brings me Liberty. 


Vaſq. In ſpight of Fate I'll ſet my General free; 
| | | Mithin. 
Now Victory for us, the Town's our own. 


Alm. All Hopes of Safety, and of Love are gone: 


As when ſome dreadful Thunder. clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Sky, 


Strikes 


* 
9 


Strikes and conſumes ere ſearce it does a 
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And by the ſudden ill, prevents the fear? roc or | 
Such is my State in this amazing Woe, 1 Teri W 480 
It leaves no Power toſthink, much leſs to do. flint IRA T 
— — hut ſhall my Rival live, ſhall ſhe enjoys to 55 167 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy? „el, W 
Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous ind 5, 
Some raging Thoughts are rowling in her Mind. IC 3 
Alm. Rival, l muſt your Jealouſy remo ye, 
You ſhall; hereafter, be at reſt for N W110 lor 11 
Cyd. Now you are kind. ö vv 
Alm. le whom you love is true * 4 SLOW 407 


3 But he ſhall never be poſſeſt by obuuuuuuu. 


Draws her Dagger, and runs — herd. 
Cort. Hold, hold, ah barbarous dre flie d 
Cyd. Ah pity, pity, is no Succour ning??? 
Cort. Run, run hehind me, there you may be deren : 
While I have Life, 1 will your Life ſe cure: 
[ Cydaria gess bebind him 
Ali. On him or thee light Vengeance any where: 
1 She ſtabs and hurts him. 
What have: I done? I ſee. his Blood appeast 10 
Cyd. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every vital Part: 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? 
Alm. Ah! curſed Woman, what was — 
This Weapon's point ſhall mix that Blood with mine? 
[Goes to ſtab her ſelf, and being within bis reabh 4 
he ſnatches the Dagger, 2 
Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Nou. 
Alm. Then ſullenly I'll wait my fatal Hour. 
Enter Vaſquez. and Pizarro with drawn Sword. 
Vaſq. He Lives, he Lives: 
Cort. Unfetter me with ſpeed, 


Kaſquez, L ſee you troubled that I bleed: 
But *tis not deep, our Army I can head. 
Vaſq You to a certain Victory are led; 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand ſilently within: 
J with your Freedom, did the work. begin. 
Pix. What Friends we have, and how we came ſo long 
We'll ſoftly .tell you as we march along 
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Cort. In $his ſafe Ran let me lebuwe your; Fear: 

: (To Sudan. 

No claſhing — no Noiſe can enter here. 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be, 

As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Seas. 
yd. Leave me not here alone, and-full of fight, 

Amidſt the Terrors of a dreadful Nigbt: - | 

You judge, alas, my Courage by your own, 

1. never durſt-in Darkneſs be alone: 5 

I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet 

Cort, You muſt not go where you may Dangers: meer; 
Th' unruly Sword will no Diſtintion, make : 

And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 

Alm, Then ftay and take-me- with you; tho' to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. 

My Heart unmov'd, can. Noiſe and Horror bearz 
Parting from you is all the Death, I fear. 

Cort. Almeria, 'tis enough I leave you free: 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 

Alm. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore: 
*Tis all I ask, for ſaving yours before. 

Cort. That were a batbarous return of Love. 

Alm. Net, leaving it, you more inhumane _ 
In both Exgemes 1 ſome Relief Thould 
Oh either hate me more, ot be more kind. 

Cort, Life ofitmy. Soul, do not my Abfence mourn: 
But chear your He act in hopewof my RSturn. | To Cyd, 
Your noble Father's Life hall be mz Care; 

And both your Brothers Pm oblig'd to ſpare. | 
Cyd. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain implore, 
My Heart forebodes I ne'er ſhall ſee you more: 

I have but one Requeſt; when J am dead, 

Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. . 

Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears mp4 
Farewel my Dear. 
095d. — A long and laſt Farewsl: 

So eager to employ the cruel Sword? 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford! 

Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if J ſtay, 

A find hs Love my Courage will betray ? 


4 -- 


on 
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Yon. Tower will keep you fate, but be ſo kind 

To yout own Life, that none may entrance find. 
yd. Then lead me there — [Ie leads her. 

For this one Minute of your Company, 5 

J go methinks with ſome content to die; 


Extunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro and Cydaria?. 


Alm, Farewel, O too much lov'd, ſince loved itrvain ! 
18 WOY Feri. enn 28 Sola. 
What diſmal Fortune does ſor me remain: ogg 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Footſteps guide; 
That Chanee may give the Death which he deny'd. Exit. 
Cortez, Vaſquez; Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 
Cort All hold dear, I truſt to your Defence. To Piz. 
Guard her, and on your Life, remove not hence; 


¶Exeunt Corte 2. and Vaſquez, 


Piz. I' venture that — 1 | 
The Gods are good; VII leave her to their Care, 


Steal from my Poſt; and in the Plunder ſhare. ¶ Exit. 
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Enter — a audio, Guyomar and Nee ; 


19 tui ui 3) oO” 105 
1 Ate is more juſt- than you to. my Deſert,.. 
And in this Act you blame, Heav'n — 
Guyo: Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provides? 
0d. The Gods are ever on the Conquering ſide: 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards ary: err 
Ito my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed: - 0 
Alib. How much I Crowns naten, Llet the fee 
Chooſing the younger, and refuſing the. | 
Were ſhe Ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain to own. 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne; 
A Throne which thou by Paricide do 'ſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retainn. 
Alib. 1 loved thee; not before; but, Odmar, koowr 
That now I hate:thee-and deſpiſe thee too. 
Om. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if 1 acted, twas for Love of you 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 
1 brought not Sin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſound dur ill: 
But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. 
Alib. Beftaw, baſe Man, thy idle = LR elſewhere; 


My Mother's Daughter knows. not how to fear. 


Since; Gugomar, I I' muſt not be thy Bride, 
1 ſhall r what is to thee deny d. : 
Odm, 


My agb 8. l 
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on. Then take wo With 
ech rds: | *r 
Rather than ſee her Die, I'll ſee her thine. 
Alib. In vain thou would'ſ reſign, for 1 will be, 


_ Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee: 


That ſhall not ſave my Lite : Wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her, who for her ſelf wants Fear. | 
Odm. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way; 
I by her Love, her Virtue muſt betray: [Aſide. 
Since Alibe ch, you are fo true a Wife; To her. 
'Tis in your Power to ſave your Husband's Life: 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Virtue try: 
For both will ſuffer if you let him die. 
Alib. I never can believe you will proceed 
To ſuch a black and execrable Deed. 


Om. I only threatn'd you; but could not prove . 


So much a Fool to murder what I love: 
But in bis Death I ſome advantage ſee: 
Worſe than it is I'm ſure it cannot be. 
It you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 
Traſten his Life: It not, behold his Death. | 
I [Holds his Sword to his Breafh, - 
Alib. What ſhall I do ©. 
Guy.— What, are your Thoughts at ftrife 
About a Ranfom to preſerve my Life? 
Though to ſave yours I did my Intereſt give, 
Think not when you were his, I meant to hve; 
Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way: 


But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. [To Odm. 


Odꝶm. You would, and would not, I'll <6 1 ſtay. 


[ Offers again to kill him. 


Alib. I yield, I yield; but yet ere J am ill, 
An innocent Deſire I would fulfil : 
With Guyomar I one chaſt Kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. 


Odm. Have what you ask: That Minute you agree . 


To My Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. 
[ They OG her, ſhe goes to her Husband. 
Guy. 


3 erer : . 
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Gov No, Nr we never muſt Embrace. 
Ike turns from her, 
Your auiky: Kindneſs why do you miſ- place? 
'Tis meant to hm, he is your privace Choice x 
I was made yours but d y the publick Voice: + - 
And now yu leave me with a poor Pretence 
That your ill Ac is for my Life's Defence. 
Alib. Sinee there remains no other means to a, 
Think Lam falfe; I cannot ſee vou die. O 
Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour toon 
Is more, perhaps, than 1 could give for you. 
You have done much to cure my Jetlouty; ol; N 
But cannot perfect it unleſs both die 
For ſince both cannot live, who ftays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful; or what's worſe, nakind, 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chooſe; 
Zut am, like you, too A to refuſe. ver NN 
Together dying, we together ox 1 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
Odm. It then remains I act my own: Deſign: 
Have you your Wills, but will fand ado mine. 
Afliſt ne! Soldrers: 
aN | niet [They go to bank hats 5 cries our. 
| Enter — and two: Spaniards. 
_ Va/q. Nod, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
70 hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
> Ot. Tou ill return the Kindneſs: 1 PEE: ſhown. 
Vaſq. Indian, I fay neg nor * om 3 
Ot. —— Spaniard, be a4 L 
Vaſq. This Lady 1 did for . ſelf defign't BN. 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine? 
Odm. You'te' much miſtaken; this is ſhe 2 1 
Did with my Father's Loſs, and Country*s buy: 
She whom your Promiſe did to me convey. : 
When all chings elſe were made your common Prop, 
Paſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for mes 
One whom Tilt reſerv'd, and this is ſhe. 
3 This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe. * 
1 '- oth love too deeply to miſtake the Face: 
gag 


The 
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The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 
Odm. It I am Vanquiſh'd, I my ſelf am Cauſe. 
Vaſq. Then thank — ſelf for What you undergo.. 
Om. Thus — Might does Juſtice: overthrow. 
Vaſq. Traitors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 
Odm. You owe your Triumphs to a) Traitor's 

Bu: to your General I'll my Right refer. mas 
Faſqu Me never will protect a Raviſher s +: 

His generous Heart will ſoen decide our Str. bel ici" 

He to your-Brother- will reſtore his Wife. 

It reſts we two our Claim in Combat tr 

And that with his fair Prize, nen ür. 811 001 

7 Odm. Make haſte; - Joo 15 459 ft 63 1 

L cannot ſuffer to be long gelen 20 of 

Conqueſt is my-firft-Wiſh,-and:Neath my next. 

Tobey fight, the Spaniards and Indians fight. 

bo Alib. The Gods the W ick ed by themſelves o OE: 

All Fight gnome a and for us too! 

390 wh ton dw 1149 Urbinds ber Harhard. 

[The — — Leh three Indians, kill eachother, Vaſ- 

Odmar, Guyomar runs to his Brother's Swerd. 
N Now you are E my greateſt Foe is Hain. 
9 A eee does remain. [ To Alib. 
Vaſq. Another yet! nm 

The Wounds I make, but ſow new Enemies: 

= from their Blood, like Earth-boru — riſe, 

| 1 take Breath: Some relpite l' Il afford, 

My « Cau e is more Advantage than your. Sword. 

Vaſq. Thou art fo brave could it with Hon be, 

I'd ſeek thy Friendſh 1 more than Victory. 

Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe Hand did Odmar kill; 

Zaſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtili + 

And ſtnce his Blood has waſh'd away his,Guilt,,, + 

Naw asks thine for that which — ſpile. 

non {They fight à lietle and breaths, Alibech takes 

up a Suord and comes os. 
Al My Weakneſs may help ſomething in the Strife, 
Guys Kill not my Honour, nn my Life: 
' {heybeer. | 
Rather. 
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Rather than by thy Aid I'll Conqueſt gain, 


Without Defence I poorly will be ſlain, 


[She goes back, they fight again, Vaſquez falls, 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou ſhalt live, 
Paſq. Twere vain to ask thee what thou canſt not 
My Breath goes out, and I am now no more; Igive: 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore.'' [Dies. 
Guy. Come, Alibech, let us'from hence remove :: 
This is a Night of Horror, not of Love. . 
From ev'ry Part I hear a dreadful Noiſe: 
The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors Joys. 
I'M to my Father's Aid and Country's fly; 
And ſuccour both, or in their Ruin die. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. A Priſon, 


Montezuma, Indian High- Prieſt, bound ; Pizarro, Spa- 
niards with Swords drawn; a Chriſtian Prieſt. 
Pix. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more; 


The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 


The Gods will plague your ſacrilegious Luſt. 

Chr. Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies: | 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 

And hid his Gold from Chriſtian Hands by ſtealth : 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heav'n thereby, 

Ind. High-Pr, Can Heav'n be Author of ſuch Cruelty ?: 

Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds aſſail; 

Faſten the Engines; ſtretch 'em at their length, 
And pull the ſtraitned Cords with all your ſtrengtb. 
[ They faſten them to the Rack, and then pull them. 

Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King, ſhall 
I ſtill am worthy to continue fo: _ [know 
Though now the ſubject of your Tyranny;. 
I'll plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. * 

„ now 


Te IND IAN EM PEROR 69 


Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock my Mind. 

Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack. 

Mont. Pull till my:V eins break, and my Sinews crack; 
Ind. High: Pr. W hen will you end your barb'rous Cru- 
I beg not to eſcape, I beg £0 die. 2 736 Jelty? 
Mont. Shame on thy Prieſthood, that ſuch Pray'rs can 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King? bring: 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part; 
Then well may?ſt thou, who but my Vaſſal art:: 
U charge thee, date not groan, nor ſhew one ſiggn 

Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repi neee 
Ind. High-Pr. Lou took an Oath, when you receiy'd 
: Four Crown, . „ 
The Heay'ns ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits produce 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects uſe : 5 
Yet we with Famine were oppreſt, and no 91- 


3 * 


- 
2 


Muſt to the Toke of cruel Maſbers bo. 
Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blam'ſt thoa me? 
Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſ. uffereſt now. 
are light. 1A It „Her ming UIW 2DOU ach 
uo 


Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flag 
Immortal, endiefs; thon muſt then endure, ANG 
Which Death begins, and Time can nevet eure“ cf 
Mont. Thou art deceiv'd; for whenſo'er I die: 
The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on hig 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted therm 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 
in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky,, J 
You in Heav'n's downfa}, and the Weſt muſt lie. 
Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſled; © 


Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead. 
Change yet thy Faith, and buy eternal Reſt. 
Ind. High Prieſt, Die in your own; for our Belief is beſt. 
Mont. In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 
But in the Search, the Paths ſo different be, 5 85 
2 1 II 8 r As dener Tag” 
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That all Religions with each other fight, 

While only one can lead us in the Right. 

But till that one hath ſome more certain — 
Poor human Kind muſt wander in the Park,; 

And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know. | 

Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which! you believe, 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive : L 
All under various Names, Adore and Love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever Rules above. 

Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purſuc, 
Is both believ'd and taught by us and you 
But here our Werſhip takes another way ———— 

Mont. Where both agree, tis there moſt ſafe to ay: 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? © {\dore, 

Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould a- 
By Heav'nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 

Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. 

For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 

Chr. Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ftay, your Journey never will have end. 
Mont. Howe'er tis better in the midft to lay, 
Than wander farther in uncertain way, 

Chr. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
Mont. You-do no more than 1 for ours do now. 
To prove Religion true 

If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 

All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wiſes 
And yet ev'n _— by Education ſway'd, 

In * defend what Infancy obey d. 

Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Childhood is miſled, 
Kefer your ſelf to our unerring Head. 

. Mont, Man, and not Err! what Reaſon can you give? 

Chr. Pr. nne. TEE Reaſon, and believe. 


| Mont, 


r —˙ü——————————«3—«Ü——— 
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Mont. The l Nature ſhould. I thus betray, 
*Twere to wink hatd-that 1;might ſee. the Day,” _ 
Chr. Pr. Condemn-not yet the way you do not know; 
I'll make your Reaſon judge what way to go.. 
Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſnort ſtep of Life to make. 
Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack, 
Chr. Pr. Imuſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. High hu. I faint away, and find I can no more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear. ; 
Mont, Think 'ſt thou I lie on Beds of Roles here, 
Or in.a.. wanton; Bath ſſretchꝭd at my Eaſe?  _ 
Die, Slave, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 
nod} 03: dei! {High Prieſt turns aſide and dies, 
Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he {peaks entring. 
Cort. On Pain of Death, kill none but thoſe who fight; 
much repent me of chis bloody Night: 
Slaughter grows Murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in Silence move, 
'Tis ſacred here to Beauty, and to Love. 1. 15. 
Ha — _ [Fees Mont. 
What diſmal Sight is this, which takes from me 
All the Delight that waits on Victory! 3 
Runs to take him off the Rack. 
Make haſte: How now, Religion, do you frown? 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. 
Ah Father, Father, what do I endure ¶ Embracing Mont. 
To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure! 
Mont, Am I ſo low that you ſhould Pity bring, 
And give an lafant's Comfort to a King? 
Ask theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd ; 


: Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd. 1 
Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from 1 
5 ane 2 [To Piz. 1 

But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Offence. | 
| And you, {To the Chriſtian Prieſt. 1 
A LETS | 


Who 
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Who faucily teach Monarchs to obey, | * — 
And the wide World in narrow Gelbe ſway pe 
Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 

You that which bred you, Viper-like deyour, 


-You Enemies of Crowns. 


Chr, Pr. — Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his Fury by our Sta 

Cort. If this go free, farewel that — une hal. 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps ſeverely nine? 
Accurſed Gold, tis thou haſt caus'd theſe — | 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſt thy parent | Slices? 2 
And into Spain wilt fatal be brought, © N 


Since with the Price of Blood e here art bought, 


| [age Prieft and Pizarro, 

[Cortez kneels by Montezuma, and weeps 
Cort, Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did com 
Mont. T'll do what for my Dignity is fit: . 


Kiſe, Sir, I'm ſatisfy'd the Fault was their: 


Truſt me you make me * to ſee TOP T ears: | 
Muſt I chear you? „ 
Cort. Ah Heav'ns ! eee 
Mont. = You're much to bund 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 
Does my loſt Crown to my Remembrance bring: 


But weep not you, and I'll be ſtill a King. 
You have forgot, that I your Death defign'd, 


To ſatisfy the Proud Almeria's Mind: 
You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to die 


Cort. Tour Love did that, and not your Cruelty. 


1 Enter 4 Spaniard. 


Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains: 
But once encourag'd by our General's ſight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight, 
Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not tlong attend: 
Io Montezuma, 


In aid my Soldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. 


Mont. 


av. 


Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go: 
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Mont, Excellent Man! Exit Cortez, Oc, 


But I, by living, poorly take the Way 
To injure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 


Enter Almeria. 


Aim. Ruin and Death run arm'd through every 
| Street; | . Ing 
And yet that Fate I ſeek, I cannot meet: 


What Guards Misfortunes are and Miſery! 


Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me; 

Mont. Almeria's here: Oh turn away your Face! 
Muſt you be Witneſs too of my Diſgrace? 

Alm. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that Pity I deny'd to you: | 
Your Conqueror, alas, has vanquiſh'd me; 

But he refuſes his own Victory: | 

While all are Captives in your conquer'd State, 

I find a wretched Freedom in his Hate. 
W thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee 

ole? RH) Sl 

He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe: 

Him who could prove fo much unkind to thee, 

I ne'er will ſuffer to be kind to me, | 

Alm, I am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 
And die for him I love with him I hate. | 

Mont, What ſhall 1 do in this perplexing Strait! - 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my Weight : | 

1 Endeavouring to walk, not being able. 

I cannot go to Death to ſet me free: OE 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me, | 
Alm, 1've thought upon't : I haye Aﬀairs below 


Alm. muſing] 
Sir, I have found a Place where you may be, [To him. 


(Though not preſery'd) yet like a King die free Pf 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 


Wi. may a white reſiſt the Spaniards Power, 


If Guyomar prevail 5 
ps | D Moni 
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Mont, =———— Make haſte and call; 
She'll bear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall: 

Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your 
i en, 5 5 
And to gain Entrance, feign youare alone. 
IAlm. feps behind 


Mont, Cydaria ! 
| Alm. Louder. 
— Daughter! 


Mont. | 
Amn. Louder yet. . 

Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice forget. 
e knocks at the Door, at laſt Cydaria looks over the 


Balcony. MEM - 
Cyd. Since my Love went, I have been frighted ſo} 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below; © 
1 durſt not ſend my. Eyes abroad, for fear 
Of ſeetng Dangers, which I yet but hear. 
Mont. Cydaria !. : 165 
ci. sure, tis my Father calls. 
Mont. — dear Child, make haſte; 
All Hope of Suecour, but from thee, is paſt: 
As when upon the Sands, the Traveller 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from afar, 
The Land grow ſhort, he'mends his weary Pace; 
While Death behind him covers all the Places 
So I by fwift Misfortunes am purſu'd,  _ 
Which on each other, are like Waves renew'd. 
Cyd. Are you alone? wy | 
Mont. I am. | 
Cyd ll ſtraight deſcend; 5 95 
Heav'n did you here for both our Safeties ſend. 
[ Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſh 
betwixt with Montezuma. 
Cyd. Almeria here! then lam loſt again. [ Both thruſt. 
Alm. Yield to my Strength, youſtruggle but in yain. 
Make hafte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 


[Cortez and Spaniards appear ar the other end. 
Cyd, 


land Lond Lied 


fd bed had 


OY be by? EG PW 
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I'll not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die, 
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cyd. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
LA, [be ſpeaks, Almeria ver powers her, thruf 5 
her in, and ſhuts. 
Cort. Sure 1 both beard her Voice, and faw hex 


ace, 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the Place... | 
Too late I find my Abſence was:too-long; __ 
My Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow Ness 
[He knocks alittle, then Montezuma, Cydaria, and 
Almeria appear above. 
Alm, Lock up, look up, and ſee if you. can 
know 
Thoſe, Whom in vain you think to find below. 5 
Cyd. Look up, and fee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 
Mont. And caſt one Look on Monteauma's Fate. 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal Words as wound . 
Far: 


Nor name Death to me, when Cydaria's there." | 
Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but Conquering, Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again? | 
Mont. No, Spamard; know, he who to Empire 
born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : 85 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny: : 
Power is their Life; when that expires, Wife 122 
Cyd. What dreadful Words are theſe! 1 
Mont. Name Life no more; : 
'Fis now a Torture worſe than all I bore 3 _ 


In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
I was. your Slave, and I was us'd like one; 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone: 
But I'm a King while this is in my Hand; 
[His Sword. 
He wants no Subjects, who can death command : 
You ſhould haye ty'd him up, thaveconquer'd me; 
But he s ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free. 


[Stabs himſelf. 
D 2 Cy. 
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Cyd. Oh my dear Father! 3 | 
Cort. Haſte, breake ope the Door. 
Alm. When that is forc'd, there yet remain two more. 

[The Soldiers break open the firſt Door, and go in. 

We ſhall have time enough to take our Way, 

Ere any can our fatal Journey ſtay, 

Mcnt. Already mine is paſt: O Pow'rs divine, 

Take my laſt Thanks; no longer I repines 

_ 1 might have liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 

While ſome would pity mg, but more would Scorn ! 

For ity only on freſh Objects ſtays, | 

But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays, 

Still leſs and leſs my þoiling Spirits flow; 

And I grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do 

Farewe] Almeria 
Cy1. He's gone, he's gone, 

And leaves poor me defenceleſs here alone, 
Alm. You ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare to die, 

That you may bear your Father Company. | 
Cyd. O name not Death to me; you fright me ſo, 

That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow: 

1 know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy 

A thing ſo young, ſo innocent as I, | 

Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel thirft of Blood, 

Ah barb'rous Woman? Woman! that's too good, 

Too mild for thee : There's Pity in that Name, 

But thou haſt loſt thy Pity, with thy Shame. 

Alm. Your cruel Words have pierc'd me to the 
Heart; £ 

But on my Rival I'll revenge my Smart. 

Cort. Oh ſtay your Hand, and to redeem my Fault, 
I'll ſpeak the kindeſt Words 
That Tongue e*er utter'd, or that Heart e'er thought: 
Dear — Lovely —— Sweet | 

Alm, This but offends me more; 

You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. 

Cyd. For his dear ſake let me my Life receive. 
Alm. Fool, for his fake alone you muſt not live: 


| Dies, 


Revenge 
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Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for nme, 
And I'll make ſure he ne'er ſhall be for the. 
Cy. But what's my Crime: 
Alm. —— Lis loving where I love. 
Cyd. Your own Example does my Act approve. 
Alm. Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 
Cyd. How can 1 mend, unleſs you let me live? 
1 yet am tender, young, and full of ear, 
And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 
Garth, MK peg you ſeek, I will my own reſign : 2 
O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 8 
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Alm, The Love you ſhew but haſtes her Death the 


4 * 


more... ..:..:.- 13 NT 
Cort. 1'll run, and help to fotce the inner Door. 
1 | II. Is going in haſte. 
Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: 
That Moment that I loſe your fight, ſhe dies. 
To look on you V1] grant a ſhort Reprieve. 


—_ 


Cort, O make your Gift more full, and let her live: 
I dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtayhy ?: 
Her I would fave, I murder either way, _ 
Cyd. Can you be ſo hard-hearted, to deſtroy 
My ripening Hopes, that are io near to Joy ? 
] juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs; 
Death only ſtands *twixt me and Happineſs. 
Alm. Your Father, with his Life, has loſt his Throne 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone: 
Honour requires your Death : You muſt obey. 
Cyd. Do you die firſt ; and ſhew me then the way. 
Alm, Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt. 
Cyd. Then riſe again, and fright me with your Ghoſt. 
Alm, I will not truſt to that, fince Death I chooſe, 
I'll not leave you that Life which I refuſe : 
If Death's a pain, it is not leſs to me; 
And if 'tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 
But hark ! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 
They're near, and may prevent what I deſign'd : 
Take there a Rival's Gift [Stabs her. 
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Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo black a Deed. L 

Alm, Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: 
I'll thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow; m 

ES | [ Stabs her ſelf. 
Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee flow. 

Cyd. Stay Life, and keep me in the chearful Light; 
Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. 
Thou leav'ſt me Life, but Love ſupplies thy Part, 
And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart: 

Yet dying for him, I thy Claim remove; * 
How dear it coſts to conquer in my Love! ©" 
Now ſtrike : That Thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt, 

Alm, Ah, with what differing Paſſions am I preſt! 

Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 
But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

Alm. O Rival, I have loſt the Power to kill; 
Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will : 

I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ihown : 

Nying for him is due to me alone. iS e 

Thy Weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, 

Now thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee: 

Soldiers, aſſiſt me down. | 

Exeunt from above led by Soldiers, and enter both 

| led by Cortez. | | | 

Cort. Is there no Danger then? [To Cydariag 

Cyd. You need not fear 
My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 

Cort, You for my ſake, Life to Cydaria give; 

. [To Alm. 
And I could die for you, if you might live. 

Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind; 

Kill'd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. 

j | [ [Cydaria „tarts back; 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time: 
I'll bath your Wounds in Tears for my Offence. 
That Hand which made it, makes this Recompenſe. 

[Ready to join their — 

i 2 
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would have join'd you, but my Heart's too high: 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I die. 

Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. 
Alm. -"Tis paſt! 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breathe my. laſt. 
Here in this one ſhort Moment that I live, 
I have whate'er the longeſt Life could give | Dies. 
Cort. Farewel, thou generous Maid: Ev'n Victory, 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to the: 
Many I dare not ſned, left you believe [To Cydaria; 
I Joy in you leſs than for her I Grieve, © 
Cyd. But are you ſure ſhe's dead? _ 
1 muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 
Some other Hour I will to Tears allow; 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 
Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with Soldiers. 
Cort. Prince Guyomar in Bonds! O Friendſhips 

Shame! 1 | l 0 oi 

It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. 
1 Onbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech; 
Cyd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: | 
But do not think *twas I that murder'd her. 
[Alibech kneels and kiſſes her dead Siſter. 
Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your Conqueror: 
Le | [To Guyomar, 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
| Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
I for my- Country fought, and would again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain : 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, 
I never will on its dear Ruins riſe, 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chooſe : 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs, 
And not te ſee what we can ne'er redreſs, 
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Gun, Northward, beyond the Mountains we will go; 

Where Rocks lie cover'd wich eternal Snow}. 

Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 

The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields 

There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy 3 

No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy,” 86 1 

We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; 

And nothing coveting can nothing want. 

Cort. Firſt your great Father's Funeral Pomp provide; 

That done, in Peace your generous Exiles guide; 

While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, | 

Thus doubly Bleſt, with Conqueſt, and with Love. 
. LExeund 
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By a Mzrc un v. 


15 all and ſingular in this fall Meeting, 
| Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſend ye greeting, 
70 all his Sous by aubate er Title known, 

Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town; 
From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 

is plac'd in lofty Sound, and humble Senſe, 
Ed'n to bis little Infants of the Time, 

Who write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and * 
Be't known that Phœbus (being daily griev'd 

To ſee good Plays condemn'd, and bad receiv d.) 
Ordains, your Judgment upon every Canſe, 
Henceforth, be limited by wholeſome Laws. 

He firſt thinks fit no Sonmetteer advance , © 
His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 
Your Wit Burleſque may one Step higher climb, 
And in his Sphere may judge all Doggrel Rhyme: 
All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too: 
All that appears high Seuſe, and ſcarce 1s low. 
As for the Coffee-wits he ſays not much, 
Their proper Bus neſs is to Dam the Dutch: 
For the great Dons of Vi. 

Phoe- 


EPILOGUE. 
Pheebus gives them full Privilege alone 
To Damn all others, and cry up their own, 
Laſt, for the Ladies, tis Apollo's Will, 
They ſhould have Power to ſave, but not to kill: 
For Love and he long fince have thought it fit, 
Mit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 
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